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THE TWO GENTLEMEN 
OF VERONA. 


VSAlfATlS PKRSON.E. 

Duke op Milan, Father to SUma 

ntOTjrosT"’ }'** 

Antonio, Father to Proteus 
THUBIO, afvoluh linal to Valent-me 
EaLAMOVB. Aijent lor Sidna ni htrtuape 
Speed, a etou'nikk Servant to > alenttne 
LAUNCE, the ItU to Pioieu^ 

PANTUINO, Strvant to Antonio 
Sott^ tehete Julio ItKlaes 
Ouilau'Bt with \tilentint 

JuilA, beloved qf Protem 
Silvia, belovid of i- aie7itine 
LtfCETTi, IVatii/iff-woinan toJidia 

t SertantSy hfwnaan^ 

SCENE — Sometimi^'i in Verona, somehmeh in 
Milan, and on fh* frontieis oj Manloa 

ACT T 

» 

Scene!. Vttona an open Place, 
Ente^ Valentine and Protetf* 

Val. Cease to r>eisuade, iiiy lovint? Pioteiib; 
Hottie-keepmg yduth luve twer liuiuoly v its 
Were't not affection chains thy tendei dav^ 

To the sweet glances of tliy h(jnoui*d lo\c, 

I rather would entreat thy company 
To see the wonders of tin. woild abioad, 

Than, living dullj «»luggardized at home, , 
Wear out thy ycmih wTth shapeless idleness. 
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Bui flince thou lovest, love still and thrive 
theiein, 

Even as I would wIk n I to love begin. 

Pro ’Wilt tliou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu I 

Think on thy Proteus, when thou liaply seest 
Some rare notewoithy object m tliy travel : 

Wish me i)artiiker m thy IwppiiiebS 
Wlien thou dost iiieet goixl haji; and m thy 
danger, 

If ever (i«iugcr do environ thee, 

( ’omiiiend thy giie\mice to my holy prayers, , 
For I will be thy beadsman, Valentine. 

yal And on a love- book pray tor iny success] 
Pro LFpoii some book 1 love 1*11 pray for 
thee 

Val Tliat’s on some sballow story of deep 
hnc 

I^()^v young Ij<Miider cioksM the Hellespont. 

Pw 'riiat’s a deep btoiy ot a deeper love, 

Eoi he ^va3 more than over shoes in love 

Vol T 18 true , for yi u arc over boots m love, 
And jet you nevei &wuni the Hellespont, 

Pio Over the boots? nay, give me not the 
IjooIs ' 

Val No, I uill no% lor it boots thee not. 

Pro « What? 

Val To be in love, nheie scorn is bought 
with groans , 

(Joy looks with hcait-sore sighs; one fading 
moment’s mitth 

With twenty watchlul, weary, tedious nights : 
ti haply won, peihaps a hapless gam ; 
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If lost, why then a grn^vons Li)k>ui won 
However, but a folly bou^'lit with wit, 

Or else a wit by folly vanquislicHl 

Fro So, by your LiKUiuhtaiico, you call me fool 
Val, So, by your ciicuiubtance, 1 le.ir you ’ll 
prove. 

Pro, ’T 18 love you ravil at * I am not Love 
Val Love is youi nustei, tor he iniusteis you ; 
And he tliat is so yoked bv a fool, 

Methinka, should not be chronn led for w isi* 

Pro. Yet writers say, as lu the sweetest bud 
The eating cankei dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the hnest wit^ ot all 

Val And wTiteis say, as the most foiward bud 
Ir eaten by the canker ere it blow", 

Efen so by love the voung anrl tender wit 
Is turn’d to folly , blasting in the bud, 

Losing his verduie even in the piime, 

And all the fair ellects ol future hopL«. 

But wherefore wa^te I time to counsel thee 
That aft a votary to fond dchii e 1 
Once more, adieu I niy latlwi at the road 
Expects my coming, theie to eee me fahi])j)M 
Pro And thither will I hung thee, Yah ntine 
Val Sweet l^oteus, no , now" let Ub laki. uur 
leave. 

To Milan let me heir from thee h> letters 
Of thy success in love, and what ncivs else 
Betideth here in alisence of thy friend , 

And I likewise will visit thee with mine 
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Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love : 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more ; 

I leave rnyself, my friends and all, for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou luist metaiiiorphosed me ; 
^fade me m'glect my studies, lose my time, 

AVar with good counsel, sot the world at nought; 
Iitade wit with musing >M‘ak, heart sick with 
thought 

Enter Spekd 

Spoid Sir Proteus, sd\e you ! Saw you iny 
master ? 

Pro Put now lii paitcd hence, to eiubaik lor 
Milan, 

Spcoil Twenty to om then, he is shipped 
<ilrcady, 

And I have pla>’d the sheep in losing him < 
Pro Indeetl, a sliei'p dotn very often stray, 
An if the blieplnrd be a while ,way. 

Speed You conclude that my mabter is a 
ehopheid then, and I a sheep ? 

Pto Ido 

Speed Why then my« horns are his horns, 
wlitthcr I wake or sleep. * 

Pro. A billy answxi, and fitting well a sheep, 
Speeif Tills l)^o^ es me still a t^heep. 

Pro Tiuo, and tliy master a bhepherd 
S})eed Nay, that I can deir( by a circumstance. 
Pro It shall go haid but I’ll prove it by 
another. 

Speod, The shcpheid seeks the sheep, and not 
the sheep the shepliei J , but I seek my master, 
and my mabter seeks not me : therefore I am no 
sheep. 
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p7() The fehec'p for fodder lollow the shepherd, 
the shepherd for lood follows not the sheep , 
thou for wages followe'^t thy in^i^ter, thy Diaster 
for wages follows not thee Ihi'iefore thou art 
a sheep. 

Speed. Such ancjther proof ^\lll make me ciy 
‘baa ’ 


Fro But, dost thou hear? gavebt thou my 
letter to Julia ? 

Sjfced. Ay, bir T, a lobt mutton, ga\e your 
letUT to her, a laced mutton , and she, a faced 
mutton, gave me, a h^t mutton, notlnng for my 
labour, 

Fro Here ’s too small a pasture foi such store 
of muttons. 

Speed If the giouud be oveichaiged, }ou were 
best stick her 

Pro. Nay, in that you aie astiay . 'twere best 
pound j ou 

Speed. Nay, sir, less tlian a pound bliall seive 
me for carr} mg ycmi letter. 

Pro You mistake^. Tl mean the pound,— a 
pinfold. 

Speed Froiu a pound to a pm i fold it over 
and over, * 

rr is threefold too bltle for carrying a letter to 
your lover. • 

Pro. But what said she ? • [Speed nods. 

jDid she nod i 

Speed. Ay. 

Pro No«l, Ay 1 why, that *8 noddy 

J^eed. You mistook, hu* . I say she did nod , 
ancf you ask me if she did nod , and I say, Ay. 
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Pro Anri that set together is noddy. 

Now you ha\e taken the pains to set 
it together, Uike it for yom pains. 

Vio No, no ; you bliall nave it for bearing 
the letter 

Well, I j)erceive I must be fain to bear 

with you 

Pro Wliy, sir, how do you bear wuth me 1 

J\Lirry, sir, the letter, very orderly ; 
having nothing but the word ‘noddy’ for my 
])ain8 

Pro Beshrew me, but you have a quick wit 

Eiteed And yet it cannot overtake your slow 
jnirse 

P?o Come, come , open the matter in brief, 
what Mid she V 

Open your purse, that the money and 
the matter may be both at once delivered. 

Pro Well, sir, here is tor youi pains What 
p,iid bhe ? 

Sjteed Tiuly, sir, I think jou’U hardly win 
her • 

Pro Why? Could ’bt thda perceive so much 
from hei ? 

^peetl Sir, I could perceivtf nothmg at all 
from her , no, not so much as a ducat for 
delivering your letter aiji being so hard to 
me that brought yqur niina, I fear she *11 prove 
a‘^ hard to you in telling your mind Give her 
no token but stones, for she’s as hard as steeL 

Pro, What 1 said she nothing ? 

^ Speed No, not so much as * Take this for thy 
pams.’ To testifyyour bounty, I thank you, 
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you Lave tof'toined me ; m requital wlieruoi, 
henceforth cairy your letters yolll‘^clf And hO, 
Bir, 1*11 commend }ou to my master 
Pro. €to, go, be gone, to save your ship from 
wreck, 

Which cannot perish, having thee aboard, 

JBeing destined to a drier death on shore, 

[ExU Speed. 

I must go send some better messenger 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them fiom such a worthlebs post. 

[Exil. 

Scene II The Same Julia’s Garden. 
Enter J olia and Lucetta 
Jul But say, Lucetta, no>\ we are alone, 
Would’st thou then counsid me to fall in love ? 
Luc Ay, madam, so you stumble not un- 
heedlully, 

Jul Of all the fair rcsoit of gentlemen, 

That every day with paile cncountt i me, 

In thy opinion which is^worthiest love t 
Luc. Please you, r^eat their names, I *11 show 
^ my mind 

According to m\f shallow simple skill. 

Jul JA^at think’st thou of the fair Sip 
E glamour 1 * 

Luc As of a knight wcjl -spoken, neat and 
fine ; 

But, were I you, he never should be mine. 

Jul What think’stthou of the nch Mercatio? 
LttcAWell of his wealth; but of himself, 
so so. 
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Jul Wliat thmlc’si thou of the gontle Pioteus 1 

Luc Lord, Lord 1 to see what folly reigns 
in us I 

Jul How now I what means this passion at 
hiH name ? 

Lur Pardon, dear madam *tis a passing 
si 1 amt 

That J, iinwoithy body as I am, 

Should censure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest.? 

Lur Then thu'»,— of many good J think him 
best. 

Jul Your reason? 

Lur I have no other but a wome.u’s reason : 

I think him so because I think him so 

J ul And would^^t thou have me cast my love 
on him ? 

Luc Ay, if you thought your love not cast 
away 

Jul 'Vvliy, he of all the rest hath never 
moved me 

Lur Yet he of all the rest, I think, best 
loves ye ** 

Jul His little speaking shows his love but 
smalL • ’ 

Luc Fire that’s closest kept bums most 
of all 

J uL They do not love tlufu do not show their 
love * 

Luc 0 ! they love least that let men know 
their love 

J nL I would I knew his mind 

*Luc. Peruse this paper, madam. 
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Jul ‘To Julia ’ R'ly, from wliom 1 

Luc ^ That the contents will show. 

Jul Say, say, who gave it thee ? 

Luc Sir Valentine’s page , and sent, I thinlc, 
from Pioteus 

He would have given it }ou, but I, being in 
the way, 

Did in your name receive it pardon the fault, 
I pray 

Jul Now, by my modesty, a goodly broher ^ 
Dare you presume to hail>oui ivanton lines? 

To wnwper and conspire against my youth ? ’ 
Now, trust me, ’tis an office of grrat worth 
And you an officer fit for the place 
There, take the paper ; sec it 1>c return’d ; 

Or else return no more into my sight 
Luc To plead for love deserves more fee 
than hate 

Jul Will ye be gone ? 

Luc. That you may ruminate 

[Exit 

Jul And yet I wo»ld I had o’erlookcd the 
lett<>r • 

It were a shamo to call her hack again 
And pray her f» a fault for which I chid her. 
What fool 18 she, that knows I am a maid, 

And would not fonce the letter to my view 1 
Since maids, in midesty, say, ‘No’ to that 
Which they would have fiie pr offerer construe 
*Ay’ 

Fie, fie 1 how wayward is this foolish love 
That, like a testv lialic, will scratch the nurse 
And presently all humbled kiss the rod. 
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How clinilishly I chid hence, 

When ’willinf^ly I would hnve h.id he?: here ! 
How angeily J Uiiglit iiiv brow to liown, 

When inwaid ]oy eiiloicd my lieait to smile 1 
My ])e]i nice is, to call Lucetta back 
And ask lemibbion foi my folly p.ist. 

What ho • Lucetta * 

Bi -671 ter Lucetta 

Luc What would your ladyship? 

Juf, Is’turai dinnei-tiine ^ 

Lve I would it \ieio, 

Th<it you might kill your stomach on your meat 
And not upon youi mdi<l 

Jul What is^t that ^ou took up so gingerly ? 
Luc, Nothing 

Jul Why didst thou sfoop then 
Luc To Uke a ])aper up 

That I let fall 

Jul, And IS that jwper nothing ? 

Luc Nothing ronceTiiing me 
Jul Then let it he foi those tliat it concerns. 
Luc Madam, it will not In? where it coucenis, 
Unless it have a false interpreter* 

Jul Some love of yours hathtwrit to you m 
rhyme 

Luc, That I might sing it, nuidam, to a tune : 
Give me a not^ your ladyshi^i can set 
J ul As little by sulh toys as may be possible: 
Best sing it to tlie tune of ‘ Light o’ love.* 

Luc It IS too heavy for so light a tune. 

J ul Heavy ’ belike it hath some burthen then? 
Luc, Ay, and melodious were itj would you 
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sing it 

J%1 An^why not you ? 

Lvjc I cannot readi so 

Jvl Let *s SCO your song How now, ininK'it ^ 
Lvx Kcexj tune then* still, so you will sing it 
out 

And yet methinks T do not like this tune. 

Jill You do not? 

Lvc No, madam , it is too sharp 

Jul You, minion, are too saucy 
Luc Nay, now you arc too flat 

And mar the (.oiurirfl with loo haisli i discaiit 
There wanteth hut a mean to fill your song 
Jiil The iiK<iii lb dlo^\n^d with your uiiiuly 
bass. 

Lilc Indeed, 1 hid the ha*«e foi Proteus 
Jul This hahhlo shall not hem cfoith tiouhle 
me 

Here 13 a coil woth piotestalion’ [Tmrs the letter. 
Go get you gone, and let the papers lie 
You would he fingering them, to «mgei me 
Ltic She makes it s^r.inge, hut she wmiihl ho 
best pleased » 

To be so angei’d wuth another letter [Evit, 

. Jul. Nay, W(#uld I were so anger’d wiili tlio 
same 1 

0 hateful hands, to tear such loving words 1 
Injurious wasps, tdfecd on such sweet honey 
And kill the bees that yield it wntli your stings I 

1 *11 kiss each several paper for amends 

Look, here is writ * kind Julia * Unkind Julia 1 
As in levenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name against the bruising btoiiesf 
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Trampling contemptuonaly on thy diadain 
And here la wnt ‘ love-wounded Pro^ aa * 

Poor wounded name I my boaom aa a bed 
Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly 
heal’d , 

And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss 
Put twice or thru e was ‘ Proteus ’ written down : 
Pe calm, good wind, blow not a word away 
Till I have found each letter in the letl^er, 
Except inine own name , that stune whirlwind 
boar 

Uiilo a ragged, fearful-hanging rock. 

And throw it thence into the i aging aea ’ 

Lf) ' here in one line is hib name twnce writ, 
‘Poor forlorn Proteus, passionate Pioteus, 

To the aweet Julia’ that I ’ll tear away ; 

And yet I will not, sith so jircttily 
lie couples it to his complaining names 
Thus will 1 fold them one ujion another * 

Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will 

Re-enter liUCETTA. 

Lttr Mud.ini, • 

Dinner is read>, and your father stays. 

Jul Well, let us go 

Luc What 1 shall these papers Tie like tell-tale^ 
here ? 

J ul If you respect them, b«Mt to take them np 
Luc Nay, I was taken up for laying them 
down ; 

Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold. 

Jul I see you have a month’s mind to them 
Luc Ay, madam, you may say what sights 
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you see ; 

I see thid^ too, altliough you judge I wink. 

Jvl. Come, come ; will *t please you go ? 

\E%eun\t. 

Scene III. Tk& Same A Room in Antonio’s 
House 

Enter Antonio and Panthino 
Avd Tell me, Pantlimo, what sad talk was 
that, 

Wh(‘iewith my bi other held you in the cloister? 
Pant ’T was of his nephew Pioteus, your soil. 
Ant Why, what of him ? 

Pant He wonder’d that your lordship 

W'ould suffer him to spend his youth at home, 
While other men, of slender reputation, 

Put forth their sons to seek preieiment out 
Some to the wars, to try then fortune there ; 
Some to discover islands far away ; 

Some to the studious universities 
For any or for all these exercises 
He said that Proteus your son was meet, 

And did request m»to importune you 
To let him spend his time no more at home, 
Which would jbe great impeachment to hia age. 
In having known no travel in his ) oiith 
Ant. Is or need’st thou much importune me to 
that f 

Whereon this month I hate been hammering. 

I have consider’d well his loss of time 
•And how he cannot be a perfect man, 

Not being tiied and tutord in the world ; 
Experience is by industry achieved • 
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And perfected by the swift course of time.^^ 
Then tell me, whither were I best to/^hd him ? 

Fant 1 think your lordship is not ignoiant 
How his companion, youthfiu Valentine, 

Attends the emperor in Lis royal court. 

Ant I know it well 

Punt ^Twere gocul, I think, your lordship 
sent him thithei 

There shall he practise tilts and tournaments, 

1 feai Kweet discourse, converse with nolilemen, 
And he in eye of every exercise 
AVorlhy his )outli <Lnd nobleness of birth. 

A9if I like tliy counsel , well liast thou 
advised 

And that thou mayVt perceive how well 1 like it 
The execution of it shall make known, 

Kven with the sjieediest expedition 
I will dispatch him to the emperor’s court. 

Fant To-monow, may it please you, Hon 
Alphonso 

With other gentlemen of good esteem 
Arc journeying to salute tne emperor 
And to commend their sert'KjA to his will. 

Ant Good company , iiutn them shall Pro- 
teus go ^ 

And m good time Now will we break with him, 

Enter PnoTEua. 

Pro Sweet love 1 svieet lines'* sweet life t 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 

Here is her oath lor love, her honour's pawn. « 
0 1 tliat our fathtTS would applaud our loves, 

To seal oiu happiness with tneir consents. 
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0 heaveiijy Julia ! 

Ant now 1 wliat letter are you reading 

there 1 

Pro. May’t please your lordship, 'tis a woid 
or two 

Of commendations sent from Valentine, 
Deliver’d by a friend that came from him. 

Ant, Lend me the loLtei , let me see what 
news 

Pro There is no news, my lord, but that 
he writes 

How happily he lives, liow well beloved 
And daJy giaced by the eni2)eror ; 

‘Wishing me with him, paitner of his fortune, 
Ani. And how stand you affected to his wish? 
Pro As one relying on your lordship’s will 
And not depending on his friendly wish 
Ant My will is something sorted \\ith his 
wish 

Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed, 

For what 1 will, I w ill, and there an end. 

1 am resolved that thvi shalt spend some tune 
With Valentinus iiMhe emperor’s court 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibitioii thou shalt liave from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go 

Excuse it not, for 1 am peremi)tory. 

Pro, My lord, f cannot be so soon provided : 
Please you, d4ki>erate a dlly or two 
Ant Look, what thou want’st shall be sent 
after thee . 

No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must go. 
Come on, Panthino . you shall be employ’d • 
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To ha‘'ten on his expedition. 

[Exeunt Antonio and^^’^THiNO. 
Pro Tlius have I bhunned the fare tor tear of 
hiiiiiinff, 

And drench’d me m the sea, where I am 
drown’d. 

I feaiM to show my father Julia’s letter, 

Lest he should take exceptions to my love ; 

And with the vantage ot mine own cxcube 
Hath he excepted most against my love. 

0 • how this spring of love rescmbleth 
The uncertain glory of an April day, 

Which now shows all the beauty of the sun, 
And by and by a cloud takes all away. 

Ee-enter Panthino. 

Pant. Sir Proteus, your father calls for you : 
He IB in haste; therefore, I pray 
you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is. luy heait accords 
thereto, 

And yet a thousand tunes it answers, 
‘no.' ‘ ^ [Ex&wnL 


ACT II. ,, 

ScjCNB I. Milan, A Boom in the Dukb’S 
Palace. . 

> V 

Enter ValeHtinb and Speed. 

Speed Sir, your glove. 

Val Not mine ; my gloves are on. 

Spad, Why, then this may be yours, for this 
is but one. 
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Val l^al let me see: ay, give it me, il’a 
mme^ 

Sweet oruament that decks a thing divuie 1 
Ah Silvia 1 Silvia » 

^ted Madam SiJvia 1 Madam Silvia ! 

val How now, bill ah? 

Smed She is not within hoaiing, sir, 

Val, Why, bii, who bade }()u call her ? 

Speed, Youi worship, sir , or ehe I mistook. 

Val, Well, you’ll still be too foiwaid 

Speed And jet I was last chidden for being 
too slow 

Val Go to, sir. Tell me, do you know 
Madam Silvia? 1 

Speed She that your worshin loves ? 

Val Why, how know you that I am in love ? 

Speed, Mairy, liy these special maiks Fust, 
you have leanied, like Sir Proteus, to wreathe 
your arms, like a inalocoiitent , to relisli a love- 
song, like a robiu-iedbriast , to walk alone, like 
one that had the pestilence , to sigh, like a 
school-boy that had lost his A B C , to weep, 
like a yo,ung -wenjli that had buiied her 
grandam ; to fast, like one that takes diet ; to 
watch, like onv that fcais robbing ; to sf^eak 
puling, like a bt'ggai at Htdlowmas You were 
wont, when you Idnghed, to ciow like a cock , 
when you walked.^ w^alk like one of the lions ; 
when you fasted, it was pAseiitly after tlinner ; 
when you looked sadly, it was for want of 
money : and now you are metamorphosed with 
a mistress, that, when I look on you, I can 
hardly thmk you my master. • 
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VaX Arp all these things perceived, in mel 
^peed They aie all j)eiceived wiUAut ye 
Val Witliout me 'il they cannot ^ 

Speed Without you? nay, that’s certain ; for, 
without you were so simple, none else would 
but you aie t-o Avitlujut these follies, that these 
lollies are within you and slime through you 
like the w.iti i in an uiinal, that not an eye that 
bees you but is a phybiciaii to comment on youi 
malady 

Val But, tell me, dobt thou know my lady 
Silvia? 

Spud She that you gaze on so as she sits at 
siippei ? 

Val Hast thou observed that? even she I 
riieau 

Speed AVliy, sir, I know her not 
Val Dust thou know hei by my ga/ing on 
her, and yet knowest her not ? 

Speed Is blie not hard-favoured, sir ? 

Val Not ho iair, boy, as well-favoured. 

Speed Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val Wlnt dost thou kisr w ? 

Speed That bhe is not so fair, as, of you, well- 
favoured 

Val I moan that her beauty is exquisite, but 
her favour infinite. 

Speed Tliat’s because the one is painted and 
the other out of all tount. 

Val How painted ? and how out of count ? 
Speed Many, sir, so painted to make her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty 
-fa/. How esteemeat thou me? I account of. 
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lier beau|^ 

S]jeed ifeu never saw her since she was 
deformed 

Val Hon long liath she Leen delonued ? 

jSpcd Ever since you loved her 

Val I have loved lier ever hince I saw her, 
and still I see her beautiful 

Spend If you love her you cannot sec hci. 

Val Why? 

Speed Because love is blind 0 ’ that you 
had mine e} es , or yoiii own eyes had the lights 
they were wont to have when you chid at Sir 
Proteus for going ungaiteied 

Val "What should I see then ? 

Speed. Your own present folly and her passing 
deformity , for ho, being in love, could not see 
to garter Ins hose , and you, being m love, cannot 
see to put on your hose 

Val Belike, boy, then, you are in love , for 
lust moriung you could not see to wipe my 
slioes 

Speed True, sir , I was in love with my bed. 
I thank you, you jwinged me for my love, 
which makes me the bolder to chide you for 
yours. .> 

Val In conclusion, I stand affected to her 

Speed I would you weie set, so your affection 
womd cease 

Val Last night she enjoined me to wnto 
some lines to one she loves. 

Speed And have you ? 

Val I have 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 

XXIII. 


c 
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Val No, l)oy, but as well as I cau. do them. 
Peace ! heie slie conies 

Speed 0 excellent motion 1 0 exceeding 

puppet ’ Now \> ill lie mtequ ct to her. 

Enfer Silvia 

VaL Madam and mistiess, a thousand good- 
morrows 

Speed [Amle] 0 ' give je good even here’s a 
milljon ot mauiiers 

Sil Sir Yell eu line and bei\aiit, to you two 
Ihousiatid 

Speed [y^I He should give her iiitoiest, and 
she gneh it him 

Val As )ou enjoin’d me, I have writ your 
letter 

Unto the sei u*t namelob** ft lend of yours ; 

Which I was much umMlling to piocecd m, 

Put for my duty to your la<ljshi]) 

Sil [ thank you, gentle ber\ant, ’Tis very 
cleil\lj done 

Val Now tiust me, niddam, it came hardly 
oil ; cv» 

For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I wilt at laiiduiu, veiy doubtfully 
Stl Perchance jou thmk too much of 80 
much pains ? 

VaL No, madam : so it btead you, I will 
wuite, 

Please you command, a thouBond times as much:* 
And yet — 

Sxl A pretty period ! Well, I guess the 
sequel ; 
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And yet not iiaiu< it , and yet I care nut ; 
And yet taliii^liis again , and yet I ihcink yon, 
Meaning lienccfuitb to trouble >ou 110 more. 

Sliced. And }et you will, and yet 

another jet. 

Vul Wliat means your la<lysliip ? do j'ou not 
like it 'i 

SiL Yes, yes the lines ai 0 very quaintly writ, 
But since unwillingly, take them agiiiii. 

Nav, take them 

i^'dl Madam, thej' aie for j^m 

SU Ay, aj , j ou \vi it them, sir, at my request, 
But I will none oi them , thi*Y aie loi you. 

1 would ha\e liad them wiit moie mo\ingly. 

Val. J’leasc you, I’ll wiite jour ladyship 
another 

Ell And when it’s w’lit, foi my &al:c lead it 
o\ei 

And if it please you, so; if not, whj, m) 

Val It it ideate nu , madam , wh.it then? 

Sil "Why, if it pkase you, take it lor your 
laboui • 

And so good mormw, t?ivdut. I Exit. 

Spetd 0 ]ebt unseen, him 1 utablo, imisihle. 

As a nose on a mJu’b lace, 01 a w eatheicook on a 
steeple I 

My master sues to her, and she hath taught her 
suitor, ^ , 

He being her pupil, to become hei tutor 
0 excellent device! was thcie e-ver heaid a 
better, 

That illy master, being sciibo, to hin|seK slioul^ 
write the letter ? 
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Val How now, air* i^lidt are reajjoning 
with yourself ? ^ 

Speed Nay, I wdh> iln inmg 'tis you tliat have 
the reason 

Val. To do what? 

Speed To be <i s]>okeMnan from Madam Silvia. 
Val To whom ? 

Speid To yoiusclf Why, she wooes jou by a 
figure 

Val What figure? 

Speed By a letter, T should say 
Val Why, she hath not wiit to nie^ 

Sj/eed What need she, when she hath made 
} ou write to yoni sclt ^ W hy, do you nut perceive 
the jest? 

T^al No, believe me 

Speed No belieMiig \oii, indeed, sir but did 
you peicoive hei eaiiitst ? 

Val She gave iru* none, exeejit an angry word. 
Speed Wh\, she hath given you a letter 
Val That 's the letter I wiit to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath she delivered, and 
there an end. 

TaZ I would it were no worse 
Sj etd, I '11 w’anant you, t'ls^as well : 

For often have you WTit to her, and she, in 
modesty, 

Or else for want of idle tvine, could not again 
reply ; 

Or fearing elde some messenger, that mighi her 
mind discover, 

Herself hatli taught her love himself to write 
“ unto her lover. 
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All this I ^ 'ak in pi int, for m print I found it. 
Why muse mt ? ’tis diuner-tiine 
lha\e dined 

Sjpetrf Ay, but Ik ai ken, sii tlioiifrli the chame- 
leon Love I an feed on the air, 1 am tme that am 
nourished liy my Mctuals, and would lain havo 
meat. 0 ' be not like youi nnstre^*^ 1 c moved, 
be moved [Ej^euht, 

ScKNE 11. Verona, A Room in Iulias ITou^e 
Enter Proteus and Julia 
Pro. Have patience, gentle J ulia 
Jul I must, wheie is no remedy 
Pro When possibly I can, I will utum, 

^ Jul It you tuiii not, you w ill return the 
sooner 

Keep this remembianoe foi thy Julian sake. 

[Giving a ring 

Pro Why, then, w e 11 m.ike exchange here, 
take you this 

Jul And seal the bar^un ^ ith a holy kiss. 
Pro Here is my h.iiia loi my true constancy ; 
And when that houi o’erslips me in the day 
Wherein I sigh n<ft, J uli.u roi thy sake, 

The next ensuing houi some foul mischance 
Torment m^ for my love’s f 01 getf illness 1 
My father stays my#uoming , answer not 
The tide is now . nay, not thy tide of tenrs ; 
That tide will stay me longer than I should 
Julia, farewell. [Exit Julia. 

What I gone without a word ? 

Ay, BO true love should do . it cannot speak ; * 
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For truth hath Letter deocls thajj^ words to 
grace it A . - 

Enttr Panthino 

Pant Sir Piotous, )"ou die stay’d for. 

Pro Go , I come, I come. 

Alas ’ this parting stiikos ])oor lovers dumb. 

[Exeunt 

Si’isNii III The Same A Street 

Enter Launce, hading a dog 

Laujice Nay, ’twill be this liour ere I have 
done weeping all the kind of the Launces 
have this \ery fault 1 have received my pro- 
portion, like the piodigious son, and am going 
w'ltli Sir PToteiis to tlie im])enars court. X 
think Ciab, my dog, be the souiest-natured dog 
that lives, my niuthei wee])mg, my father 
'wailiiig, my hi'>ter tiying, our maid howling, 
our cat wrmgiim her hands, and all our house 
111 a gicat ])eiplexit\, ^et did not this cruel- 
hearted ciu shed oiie**^ ,ir He i^ a stone, 
a veiy })ebble stone, and has no more pity m 
him than a dog , a Jew would have wept to 
have seen our ]>jiitiiig why, my grandam, 
having no eyes, kK)k you, wept hersdf blind 
at m> paitnig Nay, I’ll show’ you the manner 
of It Thib shoe 'i,s mv fJher, no, this left 
shoe IS my fathei , no, no, this left shoe is 
my mother , nay, that cannot be so neither * 
It lb SO, it 18 SO, it hath the worser sole. 
Tills shoe, wuth the hole in it, is my mother, 
and this my father. A vengeance on ’t ! there 
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’lis . no\% sir, this staff is my sister , for, look 
yon, she is ‘ja white ai a lily and as small as 
a^Mind . this hat is Nan, our maid I am the 
doj ; no, the dog is himself, and 1 am the dog , 
O ’ the dog IS me, and 1 am myciolf a\ , f-o, 
so Now come 1 t(» my father, ‘Fathei, your 
blessing* now should not the shoo speak a 
word for weeping now should I kiss my 
father ; well, he weeps on Now come 1 to 
my mothei , 0 ' that she could s])eak now like 
a wood woman Well, I kiss lioi , why, theie 

IS , here*B mv mother^ bnatli np and down 
Now come I to my sistei , mark the moan she 
makes. Now the dog all tins while sheds not 
a tear, nor sjieaks a word , hut see how I lay 
the dust with my tears 

Enter pANniiNO. 

Pant Launce, away, away, aboard t thy master 
is shipped, and thou ait to j>ost after with oars. 
What *8 the matter? wdiy woo pest thou, man? 
Away, ass t you ’ll loge the title if you tarry 
any longer 

Launce It is no matl«'r if tlie tied were lost , 
for it is tlie uj^kindest tied that ever any man 
tied 

Pant, What’s the iinkindcht tide? 

Launce Why, he tliat’s tied here, Grab, 
my dog. ^ 

Pami Tut man, I mean thou ’It lose the flood ; 
and, m losing the flood, lose thy voyage , and, 
m losing thy voyage, lose thy master, and, 
in losing thy master, lose thy service ; an^i in 
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losing thy scrvKe,— \Vliy dost thoiy,l.op my 
mouth ? 

Launce For fear thou should’^ lose thj 
tongue 

Pant Wheio should I lose my tongue? 

Launce In thy tale 

Pant In tliy Mil ’ 

Lauiue Lose the tide, and the vojage, and 
the master, and the scr\ice, and the tied I 
Why, iiirin, if the inci were diy, I am able 
to hll it with my te.iis, it tlie wind were 
down, I could diive the boat with my sighs 

Pant (^oihe, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee 

Launce Sir, call me what thou darest. 

Pant Wilt thou go ? 

Launce Well, 1 will go [EuunU 

Scene IV Milan A Rvorn in the Puke’s 
PaJat e 

EiiUr Valentine, Silvia,, Tuurio, and Speed. 

Ell Servant ’ e 

Val Mihtiess? 

Speed, Master, Sir Thiino fiowns on you. 

Val Ay, boy, it ’s foi love 

Speed, Not of you 

Of my mistress then 

Speed ’Twere good you knorljfed liiin. 

Sil Servant, you aie sad 

Val Indeed, madam, 1 seem so. 

Thu Seem you that you are not ? 

Val Haply I do 
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Thu. % do couiitci felts 
Val So do you- 

Wh.il seem I tliat I am not ? 

Val Wi^e 

Thu "Wiiat inflame of tlio coiitiaiy ? 

Val Your ft)llv 

Thu And how quote you nu foil) ? 

Val I quote it 111 }oiii jeikiii 

Thu My jeikiii ib a doublet 

Val Well, then, I HI double your folly. 

ThAi How? 

Sil What, angry, Sii Thuiio ’ do you change 
colour ? 

Val Give him le.i\ madam he is a kind of 
chameleon 

Thu That hath more mmd to food on yoar 
blood than live in yom an 
Val You haAe said, sir 
Thu. Ay, sii, and done too, for this time 
Val I know it A\ell, sii , you ahvays end eiG 
you begin. 

Sil A fine vidlcy qf woids, 'gentlemen, and 
quickly shot oH ^ 

Val T IS in<leed, madam , w'e thank the giver. 
Sil Who 18 that, sonant? 

Val Yourself, sw^eet lady , for you gave the 
fire. Sir Thuiio borrows lus wit from \our 
ladyship’s looks, and spends what he boirovia 
^kindly in your ceftnpany • 

T/mc Sir, if jou spend word for word with 
me, I shall make youi wut bankrupt 

Val I know it well, wr you have an ex- 
cheque^of words, and, I think, no other tieaswie 
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to give your followers ; for it appeals their 
hare liveries that they live by voui hare words. 

Sil No more, genth men, no nwre. Hew*-* 
comes my father 

EntiA Duke 

Lvke Now, cLmghter Silvia, you are hard 
beset 

Sii Vah'ntme, your father’s in good health 
What say you to a letlci fiom youi friends 
Oi much good nc\\ s ^ 

Val Ikly lord, I will be thankful 

To any happy mosseiigor fiom thence 
Lute Know >oa Don Antonio, }our country- 
man ? 

Vul Ay, my good loid ; I know the gentle- 
man 

To be of worth and vrorthy estimation, 

And not without descit so well reputed. 

Duhe Hath he not a son ? 

Val Ay, my good lord j a sou that well 
deserves 

The honour and legard of ,such a hither. 

Dale You know him w*M ? 

Val I know him as myself ; for from our 
infancy % 

Wc have conversed and spent our hours together : 
And though myself have been ail idle truant, 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time 
To clothe mine age with angel like perfection, 
Yet hath Sii Proteus, for that’s his name, • 
Made use and fair adv^anbige of his days • 

Ills years but young, but his exj^erience old ; 

Hifl head unmellow’d, but his judgment npe { 
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And, Aa word, for f.ir Lcland hia worth 
•Conics all *Jie piaiscs that I now hcbtow, 

^Se IB compt'ti* in foatuie and in niiiifl 
Witli all good giace t(» grace a gentleman 

Duke l-^LMlirew me^ bit, buL if he make this 
good, 

He IS as worthy for an emja i ss’ love 
As meet to he an empeioi’s couii'^ellor 
Well, biT, ihiR gentleman is come to me 
With commendation fiom goMt poteiil rites ; 

And here he means to sixiid his tiuK .nvhilc * 

I think *t IS no unwidcome m ws to >ou 

Val Sliould I hare iMsh’d a tlung, it had 
been he 

Duke Welcome him then actording to Ins 
woith 

Silvia, I speak to yon , aud yon, Sir Thuno. 

For Yalentme, I med not cite him to it 
Idl send him hither to you presently [E7Lt 
Val This IS tin* gentleman I told your lady- 
ship 

Had come along with me, hut that liia mistress 
Did hold hifa eyes l(3^k\l in her crystal looks 
SvL Belike that now she hath enfranchised 
them # 

Upon some other pawn for h alty 

Val Nay, sure, I think bhc holds them 

F nsoners ^ill 

Nay, then he dioufd be blind , and, being 
blind, 
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Thu They ‘^ay that Love hath not a/l eye 
at dll. . 

Val To SOP finch lovorfi, Thurio, as yourself : 
Upon a homely olyect Lo\e can wink. 

Enter Proteus 


Sil Have (lone, Juve done Here comes the 
gentleman 

Val Welcoiup, deai Pioteu^! Mihtress, I 
bpficpch jou, 

Confirm his Av eh om( with some specul favour 
till His woith la wairaiit for hia welcome 


hither, 

If this h(* he }oii oft have wish’d to hear from. 
Val IVl IS tress, it is Sweet lady, entertain 
him 


To he my fellow-seivant to your ladyship 
S^l Too low a mihtip'-s loi so high a servant 
Pro Not fio, sweet lady, but too mean a 
servant 


To have a look ol such a w’^oithv mistipse. 


Val Leave ofl discourse of di''.ibihty, 

Sw'eet lady, euteitain him fo^.your servant. 

Pro, My duty w'lll J boast of, riotliing el&e. 

Sil And duty upa er yet did want, his meed. 
Servant, you aie w'elLome to a woithJess mistress. 
Pro 1 ’ll die on him tliat ^ays so but yourself. 
Sil That you are welcome 1 ^ 

Pro. «That yoif-are woithles.s. 


E?ifer a Servant 


Serv Madam, niy loid your father would 
speak with you. 

SiL *1 wait upon Ins pleasure. [Ejsii Servant* 
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\ Comp, Sir Tlnino, 

Go with me Once more, new seivant, welcome: 
‘ 'll leave^ou to confer of home-aflaiis , 

heh you have tIon<‘, we look to hcai fiom >ou. 

T'to We^l both attend mion Lidyshi]> 

[HJjTunt Silvia, Thduio, awl SrwKD. 

Val Now% tell ihe, how do all from whence 
yon came ? 

Pro. Your friends aic well and have them 
much coniniended 

Val And how do } ouis ? 

Pio I left tliem all in health. 

Val How docs your lady, and how thrives 
yoiu love? 

Pro My tales of love w^ere wont to weary 


you, 

I know you joy not in a love-discourHe 

Val Ay, Pioteus, hut that life ib altered now : 
I have done penance for contenmm^^ ]J 0 ^ e. 
Whose high inipeiious thoughts have ]>nnish’d 
me 

With bitter fasts, w^tli peniUmlial groans, 

With nightly teaiawnd daily heart -soie sighs ; 
For in revenge of iny contemjit of love, 

Love hath cliased sleep fit)m ni} enthialled eyes, 
And made them watclieis of mine own hearths 
sorrow 

0 g&ntle Proteus ! Love’s a mighty lord, 

And hath so IfUmblcd nf^ as 1 confess 
There is no woe to his correction, 

Nor to his service no such joy on earth. 

Now no discourse, except it be of love ; 

Now can 1 break my fast, dine, sup and skep^ 
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Upon the very naked name of love ^ 

Pro Enough , I read your fortune in your 
eye i ^ 

Waa thus the idol that you woithip so 1 

Val E\ en slie , and is she not a heavenly 
saint? 

Pio No , but she ls an caitlily paragon 
VaL Call her divine 

Pro I will not flatter her. 

Val 0 1 flatter me, for love delights in 

Pro When I was sick you gave me bitter 

minister the like to you 
Val Then speak the truth by her: if not 
divine, 

Yet let her be a principality, 

Sovereign to all tlie creatures on the earth. 

Pro Except my nasties'^ 

Val Sweet, excei>t not any, 

Except thou wilt exce])t against my love 
Pro Have I iiut leasoii to prefer mine own ? 
VaL And I will heli) theft, to prefer licr too : ' 
She shall be dignified with this nigh honour, — 
To btar my lady’s ti.an, lest the bas^e earth 
Should fioin her vesture chance to" steal a kiss, 
And, of so great a favour gi'owmg proud, 

Diwlam to root the summer-swelling flowei^ 

And make rough wintoi everlastingly 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardism is 
this? 

Val Pardon me, Proteus all I can is nothing 
To }ier whose worth makes other worthies 
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nOl^uig. 

She 18 alono. 

S ro. % Tlien let her alone 

al Not for tlie woild Why, inan, she is 
none own, 

And 1 as iich in having such a 

As twenty s(ms, if all their sand wcie i>enrl, 

The water nectar, and the iolLs puie gold. 
Forgive me that I do not dicaiii on thee, 

Because thou aeest me dote upon my lo\ e. 

My foolish rival, that her iatlu'i likes 
Only for hi*^ possessions aio ho huge, 

Is gone with her along, and I must after, 

For love, thou know’st, is lull ol jealousy. 

Fro But she loves you ? 

Fal Ay, and we arc bitiotli’d, nay, moie, 
our niaiiiage-hour, 

With all the cunning nmnner of our flight, 
Detciinmfd of how I must climh hei window, 
The ladder made ot cords, and all the means 
Plotti^d and ’gieul on fur my h,i]>p]nefls. 

Good Proteus, go \Mtli me to my thamher, 

In these atfaiis to aujine with thy counsel. 

Fro Go on lufon*, T shall enquire jou fortli. 
I must unto the load, to dist nihark 
Some necoRsanos that I iieeds must usi^, 

And then I’ll piesently attend you. 

FaL Will you make haste ? 

Fro. I will # • [Fxit Valentinbl 

Even as one heat another heat exjitdn, 

Or as one nail by strength drives out another^ 

So the rememhiaiice of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. ^ 
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Is it mine eye, or Valentinus’ praise, / 

Her true peifection, or my false tiansgression, 
That makes me reasonless to reason thus? 

She IS fair, and so is Julia that I love, — 

Tliat I did love, for now mv love is thaw’d, 
Which like a waxen imege Vainst a fire, 

Bears no iin])iessi()ij of the tiling it was. 
!Rlethinks my ze«il to Valentine is cold, 

And tliat I love him not as I was wont. 

O * hut I love his ladv too too much, 

And that’s the iea<^on T love him so little 
How shall I dote on hei witli moie advice, 

Tliat thus without adiite liegin to love her? 

’Tis but her luctuie I liav(‘ >et beheld, 

And that hatn da/zled ray leason’s light, 

But when 1 look on her peifertions, 

There is no refison hut 1 shall be blind 
If I cjin theck ray eriiiig line, I will , 

If not, to compass her I’ll use my skill [Exit, 


ScENr V. The Same A Street, 

Enter Speed Md Launce 
Speed Launce ’ by mine honesty, welcome to 
MiW’ 

Launce, Forswear not thyself, sweet youth, 
for I am not welcome I reckon tins always, that 
a man is never und'ine till be hanged ; HOT 
never welcome to a place till some certain shot 
be paid, and the hostess say, ‘Welcome !* 

Speed, Come on, you madcap, I’ll to the ale* 
house with you presently , where, for one shot 
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! five'^ience, thou ehalc kire five thousand 
elcomes But, sirrah, how did thy niastei 
^iSl^with M%dam Julia? 

Lamice, Marry, after they closed lu eameat, 


they parted very faiily in jest 
Spe€d. But shall she many liiiu ? 
Launcf No 


K . How then? Shall he many her? 
ce No, neither 

K . Whal, are they broken ? 

ce No, they aie both as whole as a fisli. 
Speed Why, then, how stands the niattcr 
with them? 


Launee Marry, thiLs , wh(*n it stands well 
with him, it stands well with her 
Speed What an ass art thou ! I undeitotand 
thee not 

Launee What a block art thou, that thou 
canstnot* M} staff undei stands me. 

Speed What thou sayest ? 

, Launee Ay, and what I do too look thee, 
1 11 but lean, and my sjaff understands me 
Speed It stands undir thee, indeed 
Launee Why, stand-under and under-stand is 
all one « 

Speed. But tell me true, wiirt be a match ? 
Launee. Ask my dog if he say ay, it will ; 
if he say no, it will ; if he shake his tail and 
say nothing, it wdl • 

Speed. The conclusion is then that it wiU. 
Lavmae Thou shalt nevei get such a secret 
from me hut by a parable. 
i^seed. ’Tis well that I get it so. But, Laumie, 
ZXIII. d 
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how Bayesb thou, that my master is V^^come a 
notable lover 1 

Launce I never hncw him otherfVise Jt * 
Speed, Than how? 

Launce A notable lubber, as thou reporteet 
him to be 

Speed Why, thou whoieson ass, thou miS" 
tako'^t me. 

Laurue Why, fool, I meant not thee; I 
meant thy master 

Speed I toil thee, mj master is become a hot 
lo\er, 

Lauru'e Why, I tell thee, I care not though 
ho burn him^^elf in love If thou wilt, go with 
me to the alc-liou^e , if not, thou art an Hebrew, 
a Jew, and not ivoith the name of a ChnsUan. 
Speed Why? 

Launce Because thou hast not so much charity 
In thee as to go to the ale with a Christian. 
Wilt thou go? 

Speed At thy BoiMce, [Exeur^t, 

Scene VI, The Sar/^. A n Apartinent in 
the Dcke’s Palace 

Enter Proteus 

Pro To leave my Julia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To love fan Silvia, shall I be torswom ; 

To wrong my friend, I shall K much forsworn ; 
And even that power which gave me first my 
oath 

Provokes me to thLS threefold perjury . 

Love bade me swear and love bids me torswear. 
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0 sweet^^esting love I if thou hast sum’ll, 
Teach me, thv tempted snl)iect, to excuse it. 

Ai i^|t 1 didTidoie a twiulchng star, 

But now I worship a eelestial sun. 

Unheediul vo'ws may heedlully ho hiuken, 

And he Wrints wit that \iaiit4 lesolved will 
To Icain liis wit to exoliange tlif* liad lur ht^ttcr 
Fie, fie, unreverend longue > to call hex harl, 
Whose Roveroigiity so ott thou hast jireff ri’(l 
With twenty tiiousand soul-confiiining oaths 

1 cannot le/ive to love, and yet I do ; 

But there 1 lea^e to love where I should lo\c. 
Julia I lose and Valentine I lo'se . 

If I keep them, I needs must lose myself ; 

If 1 lose them, thus find I by their Iosr 
F or Valentine, myself, for Julia, Silvia 
I to myself am deaiei than a friend, 

For love is still most precious in itself , 

And Silvia — witness heaven, that made her 
lair ’ — 

Shows Julia but a swaitliy Ethiope. 

1 will forget that Julia w ali^e, 

Bemembeijing lhat mv IfJve to her is daid, 

And Valentine I’ll hold an eiieni\. 

Aiming at Silvia*!*^ a sweeter liiend. 

I cannot now piove constant to myself, 

Without some trea<ihei} u^ed to Valentine • 

Tlus night he mcaneth with^i coidcd ladder 
To climl) celestiallSihia’s chamber- window, 
Myself in counsel, his < om])etitor. 

Now presently I ’ll gi\e liei la tin r notice 
Of their disgiUFing and pieteiuled tiiglit; 

Who, all enraged, will banish Valentine ; • 
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For Thuno, he intends, shall wed his daughter ; 
But, Valentine being gone, 1 ’ll quickly cross 
By some sly trick blunt Thuno’e difll proce^^ki^ 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swi^ 
As thou hast lent me wit to i)lot this drift ! 

[ExiiL 

Scene VII Verona A Room in Julia’s 
Jlovse 

EnUn Julia ami Lucetta. 

J ul Counsel, Lucetta , gentle girl, assist me ; 
And e’en in kind love I do conjure thee, 

Who art the table vheiem all my thpughte 
Are visibly character’d and engraved, 

To lesson me and tell mo some good mean 
How, w-itli my honour, I may undeitake ' 

A journey to inv loving Pioteus 

Luc Alas * the w^ay is wearisome and long. 

Jul A tiue-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kingdoms with las feeble steps ; ' 

Much less shall she that hath Love’s wings to fiy. 
And wlien the flight istuade to one so dear, 

Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus. 

Luc Better forbear till Prot ^us make return, 
Jul 0 I know’st thou not his looks aie my 
soul’s food ? 

Pity the dearth that 1 have pined in, 

By longing for thal food so 16ng a time. 

Didst thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would’st as soon go kindle hre with snow^ 
As seek to quench the fire of love with words, 

‘ Luc, I do not seek to quench your lov€*fl hot 
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iut qualify the file’s extreme rage, 

sboulcr burn above the bounds of reason 
JvX, The more thou (himiu’st it up the moic it 
burns 

The current that with gentle murmur glides. 
Thou know’st, being stopiyd, inip«itieiitly doth 


rage, 

But when his fair course is not hindered, 

He makes sweet music with the enamelled stones, 
Giving a gentle kiss to pm^iv sedge 
He overtaketh in liis nilgi image, 

And so by manj wiuaing nooks he strays 
With willing sport to the wild orean 
Then let me go and hinder not my course, 

1*11 be as patient as a gentle hti(‘am 
And make a pastime of eadi weary ste]>, 

Till the labt step have bi ought me to my lo\e ; 
And there 1*11 rest, ixs after miiLh turmoil 
A blessc»d soul dotli in Elysium 
Xwc. Blit in what habit will you go along ? 
3vX Not like a woman , for 1 would prevent 
The loose encounters ortascivious men. 

Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem e#)me welhreputed l»age. 

Xw. Why, then your ladyshi]) must cut your 
hair. 

No, girl ; J*ll knit itjiip in silken strings 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 

To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall show to be. 

Xttc. What fashion, madam, shall 1 make 3 our 
breeches ? • 
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Jvl ThaCt fits as well as, ‘Tell me.^ood my 
lord, ^ ' 

What compass will you wear yourTarthingaie?^ 
Why, even what fashion thou best lik'st, Lucetta. 

Luc You must needs have them with a cod- 
piece, madam 

JuL Out, out, Lucetta I that will be ill-favour’d. 
Luc A round hose, madam, now’s not worth 
a pm, 

Unless you have a cod-piece to sticks pins on. 

Juh Lucetta, as thou lov’st me, let me have 
What thou think’st meet and is most mannerly. 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ? 

I feai me, it will make me scandalized. r 

Luc If you think so, then stay at home and 
go not 

Jul Nay, that I will not 

Luc Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Piotcus like your journey i\hen you come, 

No matter who ’s displeased when you are gone. 
I fear me, he will scare® be pleased withal. 

Jul That IS the least, Lucetta, of my fear. 

A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears 
And instances of infinite of lore 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Luc All these are servants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base efiGset i 
But truer stars did* govern Pitoteus’ birth : 

JIis words are bonds, his oaths are oracles, 

Hls love sincere, his thoughts immaculate, 

Hls tears pure messengers sent from his hearty 
Ills heart as far from fraud as heaven from earth. 
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If«c.\*ray heaven he prove bo when you come 
^to him t 

Now,% 8 thou lov^st me, do him not that 
wrong, 

To bear a hard opinion of hia truth : 

Only deserve my love by loving him ; 

And presently go with me to my chamber, 

To taae a note of what I stand in need of 


To furnish me upon my longing journey. 

All that IS mine I leave at thy dLspose, 

My goods, my lands, my leputation ; 

Only, m lieu thereof, dispatch me henoe. 

Come, answer not, but to it presently ! 

I am impatient of my tarnance \Exeunt 


ACT III. 

Scene I. Milan An Antechamber in the 
Duke’s Palace 

Enter Duke, Thurio, and Proteus. 

Dvke, Sir Thurio, giye us leave, I pray, awhile : 
We have some secretsito confer about. 

[ExU TnuRio. 

Now, tell me, Qxiteus, what ’s your will with me ? 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would 
discover 

The law of friendship bids me to conceal ; 

But when I calkto mind y^ur gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as I am. 

My duty pricks me on to utter that 

Which else no worldly good should draw from me. 

Ejodw, worthy pnnee, bir Valentine, my fr^nd, 
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Tins night intends to steril away yonr daf^ighter: 
Myself am one made privy to the plot 
I know you have detei mined to besibow her 
On Thuno, whom yoiii gentle daughter hat?s ; 
And shoulrl she thus be atol’n away from you 
It M ould be much vexation to your age. 

Thus, for my duty’s sake, 1 1 at her chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drift, 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A ]jack of sorrows which would press yon down. 
Being unnrevented, to your timeVss grave, 

D^e Broteus, I thank thee foi thine honest 
care, 

Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love ot theiis myself have often seen, 
Haply wdicTi they ha\e judged me last asWp, 
And dtentiines have puipoaed to torbid 
Sn Valentine her company and my comt; 

But fe^xriijg lest my lealous aim might eir 
And so unworthily disgrace the man, 

A rashness that 1 ever yet have bhunn’d, 

1 gave him gentle looks, thereby to find 
That which thyself hast^w disclosed to me. 
And, that thou inay’st jierceix e my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender jouLh is soon suggested, 

I nightly lodge her m an iipjicr lower, 

The key wheieof myself have ever kept; 

And thence she caamot be convey’d away 
Pro. Know, noble, lord, they, have devised 9 
mean 

How he her chamlier-window will ascend 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 

Fojr which the youthful lover now is gone^ 
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And way coine.s with it presently ; 

^ Where, if it please yon, you may intercejjt him. 
But^ood nijF lord, do it so oiinninj^ly 
Thatiny difaco\cry bo not aimed at , 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend. 

Hath niarlo me imblislior of this preteneo 
BvJce. Upon mine hrmour, he shall n('\ ei know 
That I had any light from thi o of this 
Pro. Adieu, my loid Sir Valentine is coiiiiu" 

[E.iL 

Enter Valentine 

Duke Sir Valentino, wliithor away so frist? 
Val. Please it yom* gi.ue, theie is a nuMspnger 
That stays to hear my Jettms to niy liionds, 

And I am going to dcdivci them 
DliJee Be they of muih imjioii? 

Val The tenoiir of them doth but signify 
My health and hap])\ being at >our (oiirt. 

Duke. Nay then, no matter sta> with me 
awhile ; 

I am to break with thee of some aflairs 
That touch me near, wbeiein thou must bo secret. 
^T w not unknown to titee that 1 h.iv<* sought 
To match my friend Sir Thu no to in> daughter. 
Val. I know^it well, my loid; and sine, the 
match 

Were rich and honourable, besides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, woith and qualities 
Beseeming such% wife a‘< yt>ur fair daughter. 
Oannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 

Duke. No, trust me* she is peeMsh, sullen, 
froward, 

Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty, • 
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Neither regarding that she is my child, ^ 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father 
And, may 1 say to tlice, this j»ride oi hers, 

Uj^on advne, hath drawn my love from her^ 
And, where I thought the lemnant of mine age 
Should have lieen cherish’d hy her childlike duty, 
1 now am full resolved to take a wife 
And turn her out to who will take her m ; 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 

For me and my jiosbehbions she esteems not. 

Val What would your grace have me to do in 
this? 

Duhe Theie is a lady in Verona here, 

Wliom 1 affect , but she is nice and coy, 

And nouglit esteems my aged eloquence : 

Now, therefoie, would 1 have thee to ray tutor, 
For long agone 1 have fox got to court , 

Besides, the fashion of the time is changed, 

How* and which way I may bestow myself 
To be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 

Val Win her with gilts, if she respect not 
words , 

Dumb jewels^ often, in tlwiir silent kind, 

More than quick woids do move a woman’s 
mind , 

Duke But she did scorn a present that I sent 
her. 

Val A woman sometimes scorns what best 
contents her • » 

Send her another ; never give her o’er, 

For scorn at first makes afterdove the mora. 

If she do frown, ’t is not m hate of you, 

BuU rather to beget more love in you ; 
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If slie do elude, *t is not to have you gone ; 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone 
no refnilse, whatever she doth say ; 

For * get you gone,’ she doth not mean * away ! ’ 
Flatter and praise, conimend, e^tol their graces ; 
Tbongh ne’er so black, say they have angels’ faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man, 
If with his tongue lie cannot win a woman 
Duke But she I mean is promised by her 
friends 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth. 

And kept severely from resort of men, 

That no man hath access by day to her 

Val Why then, I would lesoit to her by 
night 

DvLe Ay, but the doors be lock’d and keys 
kept safe, 

That no man hath recourse to her by night 
Val What lets but one may enter at her 
window ? 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the 
CTound, 

And built so shelviri^that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hawd of his life 

Val. Why«tlien, a ladder quaintly made of 
cords, 

To cast np, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would serve to scale another Hero’s tower, 

So bold Leandfer would adventure it. 

Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder 
Val. When would you use it 1 pray, sir, tell 
me that. • 
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Dvkt Tins very night , for Love is ^ke a 
child, 

Tlhit lonf's for every thing that he come by. 
Val By seven o’clock I’ll get you sucn a 
ladder 

Ihi^^e But hark thee , I will go to her alone : 
How Hhall I host convey the ladder thithei ] 

Vuf It -will be light, luy loid, that you may 
hear it 

Under a cloak that is of any length 
IJi/Ju A cloak .IS long as thine will serve tlio 
turn ? 

Fa/ Ay, my good loid 

Dide Then let me see thy cloak ; 

I ’ll get me one of such anothei length 

Vet/ Why, any cloak will seive the turn, my 
loid 

Dif/vC How shall I fashion me to wear a cloak? 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 
What letter is this same? What’s here? To 
Siliia f 

And heie an engme fit for my proceeding t 
I ’U be so bold to bieak thwdeal for once 

My tho'tjbghts do harbour vxtih my Sihia rnghtly. 
And bloAjes they are to me tJuit send them flying : 
0 ' could their ma&ter come and go as hyktly^ 
Ilimstif would lodge where senseless they art lying^ 
My herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rest them; 

Jlhile I, their king^ that hither them importune^ 
Po curse the grace that with such gra£e hath hlesdd 
ihm^ 

Because myself do want my servants fortune: 
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1 cu^ myself^ for thei^ are sent hy mc^ 

That they should harbow where their lord loould be, 

Wiat’s here? 

Silvia, this nvjht 1 will enfranchise thee 

’T IS 80 ; and here ’« the ladder for the purpose. 
Why, Phaethon, for thou art Merojj'^’ son, 

Wilt thou aspire to guide the hed\enly cai 
And with thy daring folly burn the woild 
Wilt thou reach stais, because they slime on thee? 
Go, base intruder • overweening slave ’ 

Bestow thy fawning smiles on ecpial mates, 

And tliink my patience, more than tliy desert, 

Is pnvilege for thy dejiaituie hence 

Thank me foi this moie than lor all the favours 

Which all too much 1 lia\e bestow'ed on thee . 

But if thou linger in my territories 

Longer than swiftest expedition 

Will give thev time to leave our royal court. 

By heaven ’ my wrath shall fai exceed the love 
I ever bore my daughter or thyself 
Be gone 1 I will not max thy vain excuse ; 

But, as thou loVst uiy life, make speed from 
hence [Exit 

Val, And ^hy not death rather than living 
torment ? 

To die 18 to be banish’d from myself , 

And Silvia is ^nyself baiiish’d from her 
Is self from self , a deadly banishment 1 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen ? 

What joy is joy, if Silvia be not hy ? 

Unless it be to think that she is by 
And feed upon the shadow of perfection. * 



54 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VEEENA tACT lit 

Except I be by Silvia in the night, 

There is no music in the nightingale ; 

"Unless I look on Silvia in the day, <> 

There is no day foi me to look upon. 

She IS my essence, and I leave to be, 

If I be not by hei fair influence 
Foster’d, illumined, choiishM, kept alive. 

I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom . 

Tarry I here, 1 but attend on (leath , 

Eut, fly I hence, I fly awa> fioin life. 

Hunter P110TED& and Launce 
Pro Run, boy , run, run, and seek him out 
Launce Soho < soho * 

Pro What seest thou ? 

Launce Hun we go to find * there ’s not a 
hair oil’s head but ’tis a Valentine. 

Pro Valentine? 

Val No 

Pro Who then ? his spirit ? 

Vah Neither. 

Pro, What then ? 

Val Nothing ^ 

Launce Can nothing speak? Master, shall I 
strike ? 

Pro Who would’st thou stiike ?' 

Launce Nothing 
Pro, Villain, foibear 

Launce. Why sir, I ’ll strike nothing : I pray 
>011-— 

Pro Sin ah, I say, forbear. Friend Valentme, 
a word. 

Val, My ears are stopp’d and cannot hear 
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news, 

So miicli of bad already bath possess’d them. 

• Pro. Thenijin dumb silence will I bury mine. 
For tjkey are harsh, untuneable and b.id. 

Vat Is Silvia deadV 
Pro No, Valentine 

Val No Valentine, indeed, for sacied Silvia * 
Hatli she forswoni me? 

Pro. No, Valentine 

Vcd No Valentine, if Silvia ha\e forsworn 
me* 

What IS your news? 

Launce Sir, there is a proclamation that you 
are vanished. 

Pro. That thou art banished 0 that’s the 
news! 

From hence, fiom Silvni, and fiom me thy 
friend 

Vat 0* I have fed uj>on this woe alieady. 
And now excess ot it will make me surfeit 
Ltoth Silvia know that I am banished ? 

Pro Ay, ay, and she liath offei’d to the 
doom— ^ 

Which, unieveised, htands in elioclual ioice — 

A sea of melting pearl, which some < all teais 
Those at her fithei’s chiiilish feet sIk* tendei’d , 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self , 
Wnnpng her naiids, whose whiteness so became 
them ^ • 

As if but now tliey waxed pale lor woe . 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire ; ^ 
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But Valentine, if he be ta’en, must die. * 
Besides, her intercession chafed him so, 

When she for thy reneal was suppliint, 

That to close prison he comniauded her, 

With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Val No moie, unless the next word that 
tliou bpeak’st 

Have some malignant powei upon my life : 

If HO, I pray thee, bieathe it in mine ear, 

Ah ending anthem of my endless dolour. 

Pro Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help, 

And study help for that which thou lament’at. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love; 
Besides, thy sUymg will abridge thy life. 

Hope is a lovei’s staff, walk hence with that 
And manage it apinst despairing thoughts. 

Thy letters may be liere, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being wnt to me, shall be delivered 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy love. 

The time now serves not to expostulate * 

Come, 1 ’ll convey thee tj^^ough the city -gate, 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs. 

As thou lov’st Silvia, though not for thyself, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me > 

Val 1 piay thee, Launce, an if thou seest 
my boy, ^ 

Bid him make haste and meet me at the North- 
gate. 

Pio Go, sirrah, find him out Come, Valentine. 
Val 0 my dear Silvia ’ hapless Valentine I 

[Exeunt Valbntihx and FbotbuS. 
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Lawke. I am but a fool, look jou, and yet 
I have the wit to think my master is a kind 
• of a knave ,^ut that’s all one, li he be but one 
knave. He lives not now that knows me to be 
in love . J et I am iii love , but a team of horse 
shall not jiluck that lioiu me, noi vho ’t is I 
love, and yet ’tis a voman but wliat voniau, 
1 will not tell ni}belf , and vet ’tis a milkmaid ; 
yet ’tis not a maul, for she bath had goosips; 
yet ’tis a maid, for slio is her m.ister’s maid, and 
serves for wages She hath inoie qualities than 
a water-spaniel, which is much in a haie Chiistian. 

[Pulhruj out a fwper. 
Here is the cate-log of her condition Inqmmis^ 
She can fetch and cany Why, a horse can do 
no more nay, a horse cannot fetch, but only 
carry ; theietore is she bettc*r than a jade //c7rt, 
She can miVc, look you, a sweet virtue in a 
maid with clean hands 

Enter Sj»eed 

Speed How now, Signior LaunccI what new’*? 
with your masteiship 

Launce With my niasUu’s bliip? why, it is 
at sea 

Speed Well, ^oiu old vice btill , mistake the 
worn What news, then, in your paper ^ 

Launce. The hlackebt news that ever thou 
heardest ^ • 

Speed Why, man, how black 1 

Launce Why, as black as mk. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

XXlll. 
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Lmnce Fie on thee, jolthead > thou cat^t not 
read 

Speed Thou host, lean 
Lau)ice I will try thee Tell me this;, who 
begot thee ? 

Speed, Many, the bon of my grandfather. 
Launce 0 illiterate luiterei > it was the son 
of thy giandmothur Tins pioves that thou 
caiist not read 

Speed Come, fool, come try me in thy paper. 
Launce Tl]‘‘ie, and St Nicholas be thy speed I 
Speed JmpnmiSj She can milk 
Launce Ay, that she can 
Speed litmj She hieu"^ good ale. 

Launce And thereof comes the proverb: 
‘Blessing of youi heait, you brew good ale.' 
Speed Ikm, Shf can sew, 

Launce That's as much as to say, Can she so? 
Speed Itemy She can knit 
Launce What need a man care for a stock 
with a wench, when she can knit him a stock? 
Speed. Item, She can wash and scour 
Launce A special viifue, for then she need 
not be washed and scoured 
Speed Jterriy She can s^nn 
Launce Then may I set the w^orld on wheels^ 
when she can spin for her livmg 
Speed Itemy She hath marvy nameless virtues. 
LaUTice. That's a*- much as to saj^, bastard 
viitues ; that, indeed, know not their fotheia^ 
and therefore have no names. 

Speed. Here follow her wees. 

Launce. Close at the heels of her virtues. 
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Spe^. Item. She is not to he kissed fasting^ in 
resjmt of her breath 

* Launce. Well, that fault may be mended with 
a brftikfast Bead on 

Speed Iterrif She hath a sweet mouth 
Launce That makes amcndb for her sour breath. 
Speed, Itertif She doth talk in her sleep 
launce It’s no mattei for tliat, so she deep 
not in her talk 

Speed. Itenij She slow in words 
Laimce 0 villain, that sot this down among 
her vices ’ To be slow in woids is a woman’s 
only virtue I pray thee, out with ’t, and place 
it for her chief viitue. 

Speed Iterriy she is proud 
Launce Out with that too, it was Eve’s 
legacy, and cannot be ta’en from her 
Speed Item, She hath no heth 
Launce 1 caie not for that neither, because I 
love crusts 

Speed Item, She is curst 
Launce, Well, the best is, she bath no teeth to 
bite. % 

Speed. Item, She will oftm praise her liquor, 
Launce If l|pi liquor be good, she shall : if 
she will not, I wiU ; for good things should be 
praised. 

Speed Item, She is too liberal 
Launce Of Iwr tongue die cannot, for that’s 
writ down die is slow of , of hei purse she diall 
not, for that I ’ll keep shut , now, of another 
thing she may, and that cannot I help. Well, 
pr^d. ^ ’ 
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Speed IteTTij She hath more ha/ir than arid 
more faults than havrs^ and more wealth than 
faults # 

Launce Stop there ; I *11 have her : sh^ was 
mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last 
article Rohear«ie that once more 
Speed Item, She hath more hair than witf — 
Launce More hair than wit ? it may be ; I *11 
prove it the covei of the salt hides the salt, and 
therefore it is moie than the salt the hair that 
covers the wit is moie than the wit, for the 
greater hides the less What *8 next < 

Speed And more faults than Jmrs ^ — 

Lauiue That^s monstious ! O’ that that were 
out 

Sjiecd. And more wealth than faults ^ — 

Launce Why, that word makes the faults 
gracious Well, I’ll have her ; and if it be a 
match, as nothing is impossible, — 

Speed What then ? 

Launce* Why, then will I tell thee, — that thy 
master stays for thee at the North -gate* 

Speed Foi me ? i-- 

Launce For thee ’ ay ; who art thou ? he hath 
stayed for a betti^r man than tho^. 

Speed And must I go to him ? 

Launce Thou must run to him, for thou hast 
stayed so long that going will scarce serve the 
turn. 

Speed Why didst not tell me sooner ? pox id 
your love-letters 1 [JSssik 

Launce, Now will he be swinged for reading 
my better , an unmannerly slave, that wiU thrust 
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himself into secrets < 111 after, to rejoice in 
the boy^s correction [EtxU 

Scene II. The Same An Ajiartment tn the 
Duke’s Palace 

Enter Duke and Thurio 
Duhe Sir Thurio, fear not but that she will 
love you, 

Now Valentine is banish’d fioiu her sight 

Thu Since his exile she hath dedjiised mo 
most, 

Forsworn my company and r.uled at me, 

That I am desperate ol obtaining her 
JDudee This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, with which an hour's heat 
Dissolves to water and doth lose his form 
A little time will melt her frozen thrnights, 

And worthless Valentine shall be lorgot, 

[EntiT Proteus. 

How now, Sir Proteus ^ Is your countryman, 
According to our juoelamalion, gone ? 

Pro, Gone, my goodsfcoid 
DvJce, My daughter takes his going grievously. 
Pro A littl^tiine, my loid, wul kill that grief. 
Duke So I believe , but Thurio thinks not so. 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee. 

For thou hast shown some sign of good desert. 
Makes me the better to coflfer witli thee. 

Pro, Longer than I prove loyal to your grace 
L^t mo not live to look upon your grace 
Duke, Thou knoVst how willingly I would 
fflfect 
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The match between Sir Thuno and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord 

D'uke And also, I think, thou art hot ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. ' 

Pro. She did, my loid, when Valentine was 
here. 

Ay, and perversely she persevers so. 
What might w’e do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thuno 1 
Pro The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cow’ardice and poor descent, 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Bvike Ay, but she *11 think tliat it is spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it • 

Thereforf' it must with circumstance be spoken 
By one whom she esteemeth as his friend 
Dwfee. Then you must undertake to slander 
him 

Pro And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do : 
*Tib an ill office for a gentleman, 

Especially ag«iinst his very fnend 

Where your goodiword cannot advantage 
him, ' 

Your slander never can endamage him ; 

Therefore the office is indiiierent, 

Being entreated to it by your friend. 

Pro You have prevailed, my lord. If 1 can 
do it 

By aught that I can speak in his dispraise, 

She shall not long continue love to him. 

But say this weed her love from Valentin^ 

It fellows not that she will love Sir ThuriQ. ' 
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Therefore, as you unwind her love from 

* Lest it shoiHd ravel and be good to none, 

Yoif must provide to bottom it on me ; 

Which must be done by praising me as murh 
As 2 pou m worth dispraise Sir Valentine 

Aike And, Pioteus, we dare trust you in this 
kind, 

Because we know, on Valentine’s re])Oit, 

You are already Love’s linn votary 
And cannot soon revolt and diaiige your mind 
Upon this wan ant shall you have atuvs 
Where you with Silvia may confer at laige , 

For she is lumpish, heavv, melancholy, 

And, for your tnond’s sake, will be glad of you , 
Wliere you may temp(‘r lier by 3'our persuasion 
To hate young Valentine and love my iiiend. 

Pro. As much as 1 can do I will ellect 
But you, Sii Thuno, are not sharp eucaigh , 

You must lay lime to tingle her dosiies 
Bv wailful Bonnc'ts, whose composed rhymes 
Should be full-fraught with serviceable vows, 
JDiike. Ay, % 

Much IB the force of heaven-bred poesy. 

Pro Sav tl^t upon the altar of her beauty' 
You aaennee your team, youi sighs, your heart. 

^ Write till your ink be dry, and with your tears 
Moist it again, and frame some feeling line 
That may discover such integrity 
For Orpheus’ lute was strung with poets’ sinews, 
Whose golden touch could soften steel and stones, 

^ Make tigers tame and huge leviathans 
* Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sand#. 
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Atter your dire-laraciiting elegies, 

ViMt by night your lady’s chamber-window 
With some sweet concert . to their Histruments 
Tune a deploring dump , the night’s dead silfence 
Will well become such sweet-complainmg griev^ 
ance 

This, or else nothing, will inherit hei 
Duke, This discipline shows thou hast been in 
love 

Thu And thy advice this night I’ll put in 
practice 

Thercfoie, sweet Pioteus, my direction-giver, 

Let us into the city presently 

To sort some gentlemen well skill’d in music, 

I have a sonnet that will serve the turn 
To give the onset to thy good ad\ icc 
DvJce About it, gentlemen I 
Pro We’ll wait upon your grace till after 
supper, 

And afterward determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it * 1 will pardon you* 

{ExemJt. 

ACT ^V, 

Scene I. A Forcbt, hdmen MiM'i arid Vetom^ 
Enter certain Outlaws. 

First Out Fellows, f^tand fast, I see a passenger. 
Second Out If there be ten, shrink not, but 
down with ’em 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Th}rd Out Stand, sir, and throw us that yoa 
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have about ye ; 

*If not, we will make jou sit, and rifle you. 

Spe^ Siif wo aie undone, those are the 
Villains 

That all the travellers do fear so much 
Val My friends, — 

s First Out That’s not so, sii we are your 
enemies 

Second Out. Peace’ \^e*llheai Inm 
Third Out Ay, by my beanl, will we, tor he *8 
a proper man 

Val Then know that I ha^e little wuilLh to 
lose 

A man I am cross’d with adversity , 

Mv nches are these pool liabihinents, 

Of whjch if you slionid here di'^fannsli me, 

You take the sum and suhstame tli.it 1 have. 
Second Out Wliither tiavel you ? 

Val To Verona 
First Out Win ‘lice came you 1 
« Val From Milan 

Thi^rd Out Have you long sojourned there ? 
Val. Some sixteen rwuths , and longer might 
have stay’d, 

If crooked foiUino had not thwarted me 
First Out Avliatf were you banish’d thence? 
Val I was 

Second Out For w hat offence ? 

Val For tlmt wduch torments me to 
rehearse. 

I kill’d a man, whose death I much repent ; 

Btit yet 1 slew him manfully in fight, 

Without false vantage or base treachery. , 
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Fir^ Out Why, ne’er repent it, if it were 
done so 

But were you banish’d for so small fault? 

Val. I w.iF, and held me glad of such a d^om. 
Secoivd Out Have you the tongues ? 

Val My youthful travel therein made me 
hapny, 

Or else L often had been miserable 

Third Out By the bare scalp of Robin Hood’s 
fat fiiar, 

This fellow were a king for our wild faction I 
First Out We’ll have him Sirs, a word, 

Ma->ter, be one of them it’s an 
honourable kind of thievery, 

Val Peace, villain I 

Second Out Tell us this have you any thing 
to take to ? 

Val Nothing but my fortune. 

Third Out Know then, that some of us are 
gentlemen, 

Such as the fury of imgo\ein’d youth • 

Thrust from the company of awful men: 

Myself was from Veronarbanished 
For ])ractising to steal away a lady, 

An neir, and near allied unto the^duke. 

Second Out And 1 from Mantua, for a gentlch 
man, 

Who, in my mood, I stabb’d unto the heart. 

First Out And I for such lik^ petty crimed 
as these. 

But to the purpose ; for we cite our faults, 

That they may hold excused our lawless lives; 
And partly, seeing you are beautified 
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With goodly shape, and by your o^vn re]>ort 
A linguist and a man of such perfection 
As we do ii#ouT quality much want — 

SStond Out Indeed, because you are a banish’d 
man, 

Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you. 

Are you content to be oui general 
To make a vii tue of necessity 
And live, as we do, m this wilderne^^ ^ 

Third Out Wliat say’st thou ? wilt thou be of 
our consort ^ 

Say ‘ay,’ caiid he the captam of us all 
We ’ll do thee homage and be ruled by thee, 

Love thee as our commander and our king 
Ftrd Out But if thou scum our couiteey, 
thou diest 

Second Out Thou shall not live to brag what 
we have offer’d. 

Val, I take youi offer and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women or poor pa^-sengeis 

Third Out No, we detest such vile, base 
practices. • 

Come, go with us . we’ll bring thee to our crew's, 
And show the^ all the treasure w^e ha^'e got. 
Which, with ourselves, all lest at thy diaposo. 

[Excu7it 

SCBinB II. MjJ>an, Outside the Duke’b Palace^ 
under Silvia’s chamber. 

Enter Proteus 

Pro, Already have 1 been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. • 
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Under the colour of commending him, 

I have access my own love to prefer , 

But Silvia 18 too fair, too tiue, too lAjly, 

To be corrupted \iith my worthless gifts. * 
When I protest true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my fal'^ehocxl to my friend ; 
When to her beauty 1 tomiueiid iny vows, 

Slio bids mo thmh how' I ha\e been forsworn 
111 bieakiiig faith with Julia 'v\hom I loved* 

And notwith‘^tandiiig all hei sudden quips, 

The least hereof would quell a lover’s hope, 
Yet, aiiamel like, the more she spurns my love, 
The more it gi'owa and fawneth on her still. 

But here comes Thuiio now must we to her 
window, 

And give some evening music to her ear 
Enter TuuRio and Musicians 
Thu How now, Sir Pioteus ’ are you crept 
befoie us? 

Pro Ay, gentle Thuno, for you know that 
love 

Will creep in service where it cannot go 
Thu Ay ; but I hopef sir, that you love not 
hei e. 

Pro ISir, but 1 do , or else I wo ild be hence. 
Thu Who? Silvia? 

Pro Ay, Silvia, for your sake. 

Thu I thank yov! for yoiir oiMi. Now, 
gentlemen, 

Let 's tune, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter Host and Julia, behind; Julia in 
ba^8 clothett. 
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Now. my yomig guest, methinks you’re 
allycholly 1 pray 3 ou, why is it? 

7uL Mar^j mine host, because I cannot bo 
meriiy 

Ifost Come, we’ll have you merry. I’ll 
bring you where you shall hear music and see 
the gentleman that you asked for 
Jul But shall I hear him speak ? 

Host, Ay, that you shall. 

Jul That will be music [Music plays. 

Host, Harkl hark^ 

Jul Is he among these ? 

Host Ay , but peace I let’s hear ’em. 

Song 

W7io is Silvia ? what is she. 

That all our swains contmend Iwr f 
Holy,, fair and wise is she. 

The heaven such griue did lend her^ 

That she might admired he 


Is she hind as she u fan? 

For beauty lives with kindness : 
Love doth to her eyes repair. 

To help him of blindness; 
And, being hel}?d, inhabits there. 


Then to let us sing, 

That Silvia is excelling ; 

She excels each mortal thing 
Upon th^ dull earth dwelling ; 
To her kt us garlands bring 


H<at. How now! are you sadder than you 
were before? How do you, man? the music 
likes you not. 
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Ju\ You imatoke ; tlie musician lites me not 
Host Why, my prettyr youth? ^ 

J ul He plays false, father ty * 

Ilobt IIow? out of tune on the strings? •» 

Jul Not so , hut yet so false that he gneves 
my very heart stiings 
jffoU You have a quick ear 
Jul Ay, 1 would I were deaf, it makes me 
La^e a blow heait 

Host I perceive you delight not m music. 

J^d Not a whit, when it jars so 
Host llaik ’ what fine change is in tlie music. 
J ul Ay, that cliaiige is tlie spite 
Host You would have them always pky but 
one thing? 

Jul I would always have one play but one 
thing 

Hut, host, doth this Sir Pioteus that we talk Cn 
Often resort uiihi this gentlewoman? 

Host I tell }ou wliat Launce, his man, toH 
me he loved her out of all nick. 

Jul Wheie IS Launce? 

Host (lone to seek hi^dog; which to-morrow, 
by lus mastei’s command, he must carry for 
a'present to his lady, 

Jul Peace' stand aside* the company parts. 
Pro Sir Thurio, fear not you I will so plead 
That you shall say my cunning drift excels. 

Thu, Where meet \’c? 

Ft 0 At Saint Gregory’s well 

Thu FarewelL 

[Ejceunt Thurio and Musicians. 
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« E'pier Silvia above, at her vnndow. 

Pro, Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

Sil I tliaiik you for your music, gentlemjen 
Wheels that that spake? 

Pro One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's 
truth, 

You would quickly leaiii to know him by his 
voice. 

Stl Sir Proteus, as I take it 

Pro Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant. 

Sil What’s youi will? 

p70. That I may compass yours. 

SiL You have your amsIi, iny will is even 
this: 

That presently you hie vou home to bed. 

Thou subtle, perjuied, mlHe, disloyal man I 
Think’st thou I am so shallow, so coiiceitless, 

To be seduced by thy flatteiy. 

That hast deceived so many with thy vows? 
Beturn, return, and make thy love amends. 

For me, by this j>«ile queen of night I swear, 

I am so far fioin granting thy request 
That I despise thee for wron^ul suit, 

And bv and by intend to chide myself 
Even lor this time 1 spend in talking to thee 
Pro, I grant, ^weet love, that I did love a lady ; 
But she is dead 

Jul \A»ide\ ’T were false, if I should speak it ; 
For I am sure ^e is not btrricd. 

fiW. Say that she be , yet Valentine thy fneud 
Survives ; to whom, thyself art witness, 

I am betrothed ; and art thou not ashamed 
To^wrong him with thy importunacy ? 



72 rwo a^TIMUMN OP r£SOtf:(i. [act r*. 

f ' 

Pro, I hkewit>e hear that Valentine as dejyi. 
Sil And bo suppose am I ; for m his grave 
Assure thyself my lo\ e is buried 
Pro Sweet lady, let me lake it from the earth. 
Go to thy lady’s gra^ e and call hers thence ; 
Or, at the least, in heis sei>ult’hre thine. 

Jul He heaul n(jt that 

Pjo, hladam, if your heait be so obdurate, 
Vouchsafe me yol youi picliue fur my love, 

The picture th<it is hanging in youi chamber ; 
I'o that I ’ll sptMk, to that I ’ll sigh and weep ; 
For since the substance of your poilect self 
Ifl else devoted, I am but a shadow, 

And to your shadow will I make true love 
Jul [Asfide] If 't^\ele a substance, you would, 
sure, deceive it, * 

And make it but a shadow, as I am. 

ikl, I am vciy loth to he your idol, sir ; 

But since your lalsehood shall become you well 
To woiship shadows and adoie fal«ie shapes, 

Send to me in the morning and I ’ll send it. 

And so, go(id rest 

Pro As ^rett hes have overnight 

That wait for execution in the morn 

[Pxeunt Pbotisus and Silvia, severally^ 
Jul Host, will you go ? 

Host By my lialidom, I was fast asleep. 

Jul Pray you, where lies Sir Proteus i 
Host Marry, at my house Trust me, I think 
't IS almost day 

J ul. Not 80 ; but it hath been the longest nig^t 
That e’er I watch’d, and the most heaviest 



'71 


Stf 3j THjp GENTLEMEN OE^Vj^GONA. 

Scene Til. The Same, 

Enter Eglamocii 

Egl ThiB?8 the hour that I^IaJcim Silvia 
J^treated me to call and know her mind 
There’s some great mattei she ’d employ me in. 
Madam, madam ' 

Enter Silvia above, at her window 
Sil. Wlio calls ? 

Egl Your sen'ant and your friend , 

^ One that attends your la<i}'^hi]^ command 

SiL Sir Eglamour, a thouMiid time!- good 
morrow 

Egl, As many, worthy lady, to youi*'elf 
According to your ladyship’s impose, 

I am thus eai ly come to know what 8e^^ ice 
It IS your plea'-ine to command me in 
Stl 0 Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 

Think not I fUttei, for I bweai I do not. 

Valiant, wise, remorseful, well accomplish’d. 
Thou art not ignorant vvlial deal good 'wiU 
1 bear unto the banisli’d Vtilentine 
Nor how my latliei wonjd enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, w horn m3’ ver}^ soul abhors 
Thyself hast loved , and I ha\ e heard thee suy 
No gnef did ef ei come so near tliy heart 
As when thy lady and thy true love died. 

Upon whose grave tliou vow’d st pure chastity. 
Sir Eglamour, J would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, where 1 hear he makes abode; 

And, for the ways are dangerous to pass, 

1 do desire thy woithy company, 

V ^xin, * jt 
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Upon whose faith and honour I repose 
Urge not my father’s angei, ELdrimour, 

But think upon niy griei, a lady’s jTief, 

And on the jUbtice of niy flying hence, 

To keep me fiom a most unholy match, 

Which heaien and fortune still rewards with 
plagues 

I do desire thee, even from a heart 
As full of sorrowb as the h(‘a ot sands, 

To bear me company and go with me : 

It not, to hide what 1 have said to thec^ 

That I may venture to depart riloiu* 

E^l Madam, 1 pity much yoiii grievances ; 
Which since I know' tliey virtuously arc placed, 

I give consent to go along with you. 

Becking as little what betideth me • 

As mucli I wish all good befoituiie you. 

Wlicn will you go? 

Szl This evening coming, 

Egl Wheie shall I meet you? 

Sil At Fnai Patrick's cell, 

Where I intend holy confession 
Egl T will not fail your ladyship. 

Good morroiv, gentle fedy 
8%l. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. 

IJSxeuTtt sevetcMf^, 

Scene IV. The Same 

Enter La'once, mth Ins Dog, 

Launce When a man’s servant shall play 
the cur with him, look you, it goes hard: one 
that I brought up of a puppy ; one that 1 saved 
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frojQ drowning, when three or four o^his Mind 
brothers and sisters went to it. I have taught 
him, even^ one would bay precisely, ‘thus I 
woijld teach a dog * I was sent to deliver him 
as a present to Mistress Silvia from my master, 
and I came no souiici into tlie diiimg-chamber 
but he steps me to her trencher and steals her 
capon’s leg. 0* ’tis a foul thing when a cur 
cannot keep himself in all conipanii‘s I would 
have, as one sliould say, one that Ukes uj)on 
him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it weie, a dog 
at all things If I had not had more wiL than 
he, to take a fault u])Ou me that he did, I think 
verily he had been hangt^d ior’t sure as I live, 
he had suffered for’t. you shall judge He 
thrusts me himself into the company of three 
or four gentleiiidulike dogs under the duke’s 
table, he had not been there— bless the maik — 
a pissing while, but all the cliambcr smelt him. 
‘Out with the dog!’ says one; ‘what cur is 
thfil?’ says anolhei , ‘whip him out/ says the 
third; ‘hang him up/ says the duke I, having 
been acquainted with the smell before, knew it 
was Crab, and goes m# to the fellow that whips 
the dogs * ‘ Friend/ quoth I, ‘ you mean to whip 
the dog?* ‘^y, marry, do 1/ quoth he ‘You 
do him the more wrong/ quoth I , ‘’twas I did 
the thing you wot of,’ He makes me no more 
ado, but whips me out of the chamber. How 
many masten would dc? this for his servant? 
Nay, 1 *11 be sworn, I have sat in the stocks for 
pudding he hath stolen, otherwise he had been 
executed; 1 have stood on the pillory for geese 
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he hath killed, otherwise he had suffered ^r*t; 
thou thinkest not of tins now. Nay, I remem- 
ber the tnrk you served me whefi I took my 
leave of Madam Silvia. Did not I bidpthee 
still mark me and do as I do? When didst 
thou see me heave up my leg and make water 
against a gentlewoman’s farthingale? Didst 
thou ever see me do such a trick? 

Eniet Proteus a?Mf Julia. 

Pro Sebastian is thy name? I like thee well 
And will employ thee in some service presently. 

Jul, In what you please 1 will do what 
I can. 

Pro, I hope thou wilt. {To Launcjb] How 
now, you whoreson peasant I 
Where have you been these two days loitering? 

Launce Many, sir, I carried Mistress Silvia 
the dog you bade me. 

Pro. And what says she to my little jewel? 

Launce, Marry, she says your dog was a cur, 
and tells you currish thanks is good enough for 
such a present. 

Pro ^ut she receivetitmy dog? 

Launce No, indeed, did she not. Here have 
I brought him back again 

Pro. What ! didst thou offer her this from met 

Laurtce Ay, sir , the other squirrel was stolen 
from me by the ha^man boys in the marke^ 
place ; and then I o^^red her mine own, who is 
H dog as big as ten of yours, and therefore the 
gift tne greater. 
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%gaiii, 

Or ne’er return again into my sight 
Awav, I saj^ stay’st thou to vex me here? 

A sdve that still an end tums me to shame 

\ExU Ladncb. 

Sebastian, I have entertained thee, 

Partly that I have need of such a youth 
That can with some discretion do my busineiis. 
For *t 18 no trusting to yond foolish lout , 

But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, 
Which, if mv augury deceive me not, 

Witness gooa bringing up, fortune, and truth; 
Therefoi e know thou, for this 1 entei tain thee. 
Go presently and take this ring with thee . 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia 
She loved me well delivered it to me 
Jul It seems you loved not hei, to leavo 
her token 
She’s dead, belike? 

Pro, Not so, I think she lives. 

Jul Alas! 

Pro, Why dost thou ciy ‘alas’? 

JuL • 1 cannot choose 

But pity her. 

Pro, Wherefore should’st thou pity her? 
Jul Becau^ methmks that she loved you 
as well 

As you do love your lady Silvia 
She dreams on^him that has forgot her love , 
You dote on her that cares not tor your love. 
Tib pity love should be so contiary , 

And thinkyig on it makes me cry ‘alas >’ 

Pro. Well, give her that ring and therewithal 
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This letter that’s her chamber Tell my IffJy, 
1 claim the promise for her heavenly picture. 
Your message done, hie homo unto nfy chamber, 
Where thou shalfc find me, sad and solitary [Exit. 
Jul How many women would do such a 
raessagp ? 

Alas, poor Proteus * thou hast entertain’d 
A fox to be the shepherd of thy lambs. 

Alas, poor fool 1 why do I pity him 
That with Ins very lieait despiseth me 1 
Because he loves her, he degi>iseth me , 

Because I love him, I must pity him. 

This ring I gave him when he ]»aited from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will; 

And now am T, unhappy messenger, 

To plead for that which I would not obtain, 

To carry tJiat Aihich I would have refused, 

To praise his f.iith which I would have dis- 
praised 

I am my master’s true-confirmed love, 

But ( annot lie true serv ant to my master. 

Unless I prove false traitor to myself 
Yet will 1 woo for him ; Jhut yet so coldly 
As, heaven it knows, I would not have him 
speed 

Evtcr Silvia, attendecL 

Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my 
mean 

To bnng^me where to%peak with Madam Silvia, 
Stl What would you with her, if that I 
be she? 

Jul If you be she, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message 1 am sent on. 
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From whom 'I 

JvX From my ind-bter, Sir Pioteub, inaciam. 
Sil. 0 ! h#seiids you for a picture 
Juk Ay, madain 

Sil Ursula, him{; my picture there 
Go give youi master this tell him, Irom me, 
One Julia, that Ins (hanging thoughts foigft, 
Would bettor lit liis chdiiibei than this shadow 
Jul, Madam, pliMse \ou iienise this lettoi. — 
Pardon me, m.wLuii, I liave uii.id\ ised 
Delivered you a pa]>ei tlial I should not. 

This IS the Jottoi to m)Ui ladvshi]k 

Sd 1 pray th< (% h‘t 1110 look on that a'^ain 
Jul It mav not be good madam, pardon me 
Stl There, hohl t 

I will not look ujion your iiustet’'^ linoa 
1 know they aie stuff’d ’with prott stations 
iAnd full of new-found oaths, winch he will 
break 

As easily as I do teai liis j»aper. 

Jul Madam, he sends your ladyship this iiiig. 
SiL The more .shmiK l(a him that he sends 
it me , ^ 

For I have heard him say a thousand times 
His Julia gave it him at ms depailme 
Though his faflse finger have profaned the iing, 
Mine snail not do his Juba so much wrong 
Jul. She thanks you 
Sil. What sjv’st thou? • 

Jul I thank you, madam, that you lender her 
Poor gentlewoman > my master wrongs hei much 
8 U. Dost thou know her 2 
Jtd, Almost as well as 1 do know myself; 
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To tliin!C*upon her woes I do protest 
That 1 have wept a hundred several times. 

B%1 Belike she thinks tliat Piote^iLS hath for- 
sook her r 

Jul I think she doth, and that’s her cause 
of sorrow 

E\l Is she not passing fair? 

Jul She hath been fairer, madam, tlian she is. 
When she did think my master loved her well, 
She, in mv judgniont, was as iair as you , 

But since she did neglect her looking-gla^s 
And threw her sun-( xpelling mask away. 

The air hath starved tlie robes in liei cheeks 
And pinched the hi} -tine tine of her face, 

That now she is K‘(ome as black as I 
Sil How tall was she? 

Jul About niv Hbiture , for at Pentecost, 

When all our pageants of delight weie pla}ed, „ 
Our youth got me to play the woniaii’s pail, 

And I was trimm’d in Madam Julians gown, 
Which served me as lit, by all men^s judgments, 
As if the garment had been made for me. 
Therefoie 1 know she is about my height. 

And at that tune 1 inade^ ner WTcp agood, 

For I did play a laincMi table pait 
Madam, ’twan Aiiadne jiashioiiiiig • 

For Theseus' perjury and unjust lliglit; ^ 

Which I so lively acted with my tears 
That my poor miotress, moved therewithal, 

Wept bitteily , and would 1 mighfbe dead 
If I in thought felt not her very sorrow! 

Sil She 18 beholding to thee, gentle youthu 
Alas » poor lady, desolate and left, 
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I w«ep myself to think upon thy ^ords '* *- iiii_ 
Here, youth, there is my purse 1 give thee this 
For thy sw^fet mistiess* sate, because thou lovVt 
4ier 

Farewell [Exit^ aitendfJ^ 

Jul. And she shall thank }ou for’t, if eVr 
you know hei 

A vutuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful I 
I hope my mastei’s suit will be but cold, 

Since she respects my mistieM*^’ love so much. 
Alas! how love can trifle with itself 
Here is her picture let me see , T tliink, 

If 1 had sucn a tire, this bice of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers , 

And yet the painter flatter’d her a little, 

Unless I flatter with myself too miidi 
Her hair is aubuin, nunc is perfect jellow: 

If that be all the diflennce iii liis Jove 

1 11 get me such a colour’d jicnw ig 

Her eyes are giey as glass, and so arc mine* 

Ay, hut her foielie.id ’s low, and mine’s as high. 
What should it be iliat he respects in her 
But I can make ie.-pcet^"e in myself, 

If this fond Love w(*re not a blinded god? 

Come, shadow, come, and take this sliadow up, 
For ’t 18 thy rR al O thou senseless form ’ 

Thou shalt be w*oi shipp’d, kiss’d, loved and adored, 
And, were there sense m his idolatry. 

My substance j^ould be statue in thy stead. 

I’ll use thee kindly for thy mistress*^ sake. 

That used me so , or else, by Jove I vow, 

I should have scratch’d out your unseeing eyes, 
To make my master out of lore with thee ^xiL 
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-n ' act V. 

Scene I Milan, An A hh^ 

Enin Ec.lamottr 

Egl The sun hegiiiF to gihi the western sky, 
And now it is about the very hour 
That Sil\ la at Friar Patrick^ cell shoulcl meet me 
Slie will not fail , foi lo\er6 bieak not hours, 
Unless it he to come befoie their time, 

So much they spin their eA[>cdition. 

See where she comes \Entcr Silvia] Lady, 
a happy ev< ning * 

Sil Amen, amen ’ go on, good Eglamour, 

Out at the postein by the alibey-wall . 

I fear I am at tended by bomo spies, 

Egl Fear not the forest is not three leagues 
ofl , 

If we recover that, we are sure enough 

[Exeunt 

Scene IJ. The Hime A Room in the 
Duke’s Palace, 

Enter TnuBio, Pr^Tteus, and Julja. 

Thu, Sir Proteus, what b.i\ s Silvift to my suit 1 
Pro 0, sir, I find her inJder thfm she was ; 
And yet she takes cxcejitions at your person. 

Thu What ’ that my leg is too long ? 

Pro, No, that it is t 4 >o little. 

Thu I’ll wear a boot to maki it somewhat 
rounder 

Jul [Abide] But love will not be i^urPd to 
what it loathes 

Thu, What says she to my face 1 
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Ffo, She says it w a fair one 
Thu Nay then, the wanton hes; 

IS hlacl^ 

Prf But pearls are fan • and the old sayings if, 
Black men are peailb m beauteous ladies* eyes * 
Jul [Aside] ’T IS true , such pearls as put out 
ladies’ eyes , 

For I had rather wink than look on them. 

Thu How likes she 1113 discourse ? 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of war 
Thu. But well, when I discourse of love and 
peace ? 

Jul [Ande] But better, indeed, when you 
hold your peao(‘ 

Thu, Wliat siiys she to my valour ? 

Pro 0 , sir, she makes no doubt of that, 

Jul [Aside] She needs not, when she knows 
it cowaidice 

Thu, What says she to my birth ? 

Pro, Tliat you aie well derived 
I Jul [Aside] True , from a gentleman to a fooL 
Thu, Considers she HI}" possessions? 

Pro, 0 , ay, and piliestlieiii 
Thu, Wherefoic? 

Jul, [i4sidrJ|^That such an ass should owe 
them. 

Pro, Tliat they are out by lease. 

Jul. Here comes the duke 

• Enter Duke 

Duke. How now, Sir Proteus! how now, 
Tliurio I 

Which of you saw Sir Eglamour of late? 
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Pro Nor I. 

DvJce Saw you my daughter ? 

Pro Neirtier. 

Duke Why then. 

She fled unto tliat peasant Valentine, 

And Eglamoui is in ner company 

*Tib true, foi Friar Lauieiice met them both, 

As he in penance wandei’d th rough the forest ; 
Him he knew well, and gue.ss’d that it was she, 
But, being niaskM, he was not suie of it, 

Besides, slio did intend confession 
At Patrick’s cell this e\en, fand there she was not. 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 

But mount you presently and meet with me 
Upon the rising of tlie inomitiin-foot, 

That leads towaid Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Dispatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exit, 
Thu Why, this it is to be a ])eevish girl, 

That flies her fortune Avlien it lollows her, 

1*11 after, more to be rc\eiiged on Eglamour 
Than for the love of recyess Silvia [ExU, 
Pro And I will follow, more for Silvia’s love 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her 
Jul And I will follow, more to ftross that love * 
Tliaii hate for Silvia that is gone for love. [ExxL 

Scene JII The Forest 

Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 

First Out Come, come, 

Be patient ; we must bring you to our captaUL 
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thousand more mischances thaiMtuigu^ 
Have leam’d me how to biook patientlyT**^ 
Second Come, bnng her away. 

Fy^st Out Where is the gentleman that was 
with her? 

Hard Out Being nimble-footed, he hath out- 
run us, 

But Moyses and Valciius follow him. 

Go thou with her to the end of the wood ; 
There is our captain Well follow him that’s 
fled , 

The thicket is beset ; he cannot ’scape 
First Out Come, 1 mu&t bring you to our 
captain’s cave 

Fear not , he beais an honourable mind. 

And will not use a woman lawlessly 
Sil 0 Valentine • this I endure for thee 

[Fxeunt* 

Scene IV Another Part of the jPorrst. 

Enter Valentine 

Val, How use dotli biecd a habit m a man I 
This shadowy dcbcit, unfrequented woods, 

I better brook than floiftislung peopled towns. 
Here can 1 sit alone, unoeen of any. 

And to the n^htmgale’s coiiiplaimng notes 
Tune my dibtresses and recoid my woes. 

0 thou that dost inhabit in my breast , 

Leave not the mansion so Jong tenaiitless, 

Lest, growing* ruinous, the building fall 
And leave no memory of what it was I 
Bepair me with thy presence, Silvia ^ 

Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swam J 
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^ i^jfioing and what stir is this to-day '( 
^xixuse aic my mates, that make then wills t&eir 
law, ^ 

Have some unhappy pastseiigci m chase 
They love me well , >et I have much to do* 

To keep tliem from uncivil outrages 
Witliili.iw thee, ValeiiUiie Avho^s this comes 
here 1 [SUps (mde 

Fyiter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia 
Pro Madam, tliLs seivite 1 have done for you, 
Though yrm respect not aught voiii servant doth, 
To hazard life and rebcue } ou Irom him 
That would have foioed join honour and your 
love 

Vouclmafe me, for my meed, but one fair look ; 

A smaller boon than this 1 cannot beg, 

And less than this, 1 am sure, } ou cannot give. 
Val [Asvlc^ Uow like a dieam is this I see and 
hear 1 

Love, lend me patience to forbear awhile 
0 niiser^le, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro Unhappy weie you, madam, ere I came; 
Put by my coming I hafe made you happy. 

Sil By thy approach thou luak'st me most 
UUllcipIpV ^ 

Jul [ABme\ And me when he approacheth to 
your presence 

Bn Had I been seized by a hungry lion, 

1 would have been a breakfast to the beast, 
Bather than liave false Proteus rescue me, 

0 ! heaven be judge bow I love Yalentine, 
Whose life *3 as tender to me as my soul I 
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And full as much, for mom there canno^ * 

I QO detest false pcrjuied Proteus 
Therefore i)e gone, solicit me no more. 

Ero What dangerous action, stood it next to 
death, 

Would I not undeigo for one calm look ! 

0 ! ’t IS the curse m love, and still approved, 

When women ( annot love where they ’re belo\ ed 

Stl When Pioteiis cannut love wheie he*a 
beloved 

^ Read ovei Julia’s heart, thv fiist best love, 

For whose de«ii sikc tlioii didst then lend thy faith 
Into a thousand oaths , and all those oaths 
Descended into peijuiy, to love me 
Thou hast no faith k It now, uiilcbs thou ’dst two, 
And that ’s far worse than none better have none 
ITion plural Icuth which is too much by one 
Thou eounteifeit to thy true friend I 
Pro In love 

Wlio respects friend 1 
Sil All men but Proteus 

Pro, Nay, if the gentle spu it of moving words 
Can no w^ay change you to a mildei form, 

1 ’ll woo you like a sohiiei, at aiiiib end, 

And lo^e you ’gainst the nature of love, — force 
you » 

SU 0 heaven’ 

Pro I ’ll foice thee yield to my desire 

Val Ruffian, let go tkat rude uncivil touch , 
Thou friend t)f an ill faJiion ’ 

Pro Valentine I 

Val Thou common mend, tliat’s without 
faith or love, 
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«4 TWO ^ friend now , treiicheroiis man lf> 
I'liou liast beguiled my hopes , nought but mine 


eye ^ 

Could have persuaded me Now I dare not say 
1 have one ti lend ali\ e thou would’st disprove me. 
AVho should be ti listed, when one*s own right 
hand 


Is perjui ed to the bosom '{ Proteus, 

T am Sony I must never trust thee more, 

But count the world a stiaii^ei lor thy sake. 

The prnate wound h deepest 0 time most* 
aecuibt * 


'Mong&t all foc^ that a fiiend should be the womt 1 
Pro My shanio and guilt Lontounds me. 
Foigive me, Valentine If hearty soirow 
Be a suflicient ransom for oflence, 

J tendei 't lieie 1 do as truly suller 
As e'er I did commit 


Val Then I am paid ; 

And once again I do recei\e thee hoiiebt. 

Who by rejieiitance is not satibtied 
1b noi of heaven noi eaitli , for these are pleased. 
By penitence the Eteniars wratli 's appeased ; 
And, that my love may "aiJiieai plain and free, 
All that wa& mine in Silvia 1 give thee. 

Jul 0 me unhappy ! •. [Sxooons, 

Pro, Look to tlie boy 

Val Why, boy > why, wag ’ how now ! what 
16 the matter ? 


Look up , speak 

Jul 0 good sir, my master charged me 

To deliver a nng to Madam Silvia, 

Which, out of my neglect, was never done. 
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• Pro Where is that ring, 1 
JuZ. Il^re ’t IS this m 

Pro, How ' let me see 
Vfjb.yf this 18 the ring 1 gave to Julia. 

Jul. O * cry you mercy, sir , I have mistook . 
This IS the iing you sent to Silvia 
Pro But how earnest thou by this ring ? At 
my depart 

I gave this unto J ulia 
Jul And Julia herself did give it me. 

And Julia herself hath brought it hither 
Pro How > Julia t 

Jul Behold her that ^ve aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertained them deeply in hei heait 
How oft hast thou with perjury cleft the loot 1 
0 Proteus ’ let this habit make thee blush 
Be thou ashamed that I have took upon me 
Siicli an immode^^t raiment, if shame live 
In a disguise of love 
It IS the lesser blot, modesty finds, 

Women to change then shapes tlian men their 
minds 

Pro Than men their minds * ^tis true 0 
heaven 1 were niEn 

But constant, he were perfect that one error 
Fills him with faults, makes him run through 
all the Bins 

Inconstancy falls off ere it begins 
What IS in Silvia^s face^ but I may spy 
More fresh*in Julia’s with a constant eye I 
Val, Come, come, a hand from either. 

Let me be blest to make this happy close : 

’T were pity tn 0 such friends should be long foca, 
xxm. • g 
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' ** 

^ J*f'' Sear witness, heaven, I have my wish 
for ever. 

J id And I mine 

Enter Outlaws, wUh Bdke and Thuhio. 

Out A prize • a prize * a pnze 1 
Val Foibear forbcai, 1 say, it is my lord 
the duke 

Youi glare is welcfuue to a man disgraced, 
Laniahed Valentmt 
Duke. Sir Valentine » 

Tku Yonder is Sihia , and Silvia’s mine. 

Val Thuiio, give back, or else embrace thy 
death, 

Come not within the measuie of my wrath ; 

Do not name Silvia thine, if once again, 

Verona sliall not hold thee Here sbe standfl, 
Take but po3ses.siou ot her witli a touch ; 

1 d,iie thee but to breathe u])on ni} love. 

Thu Sii Valentine, t caie not foi her, I. 

I hold him but a fool that will endanger 
Ills body for a girl that loves Juiii not 
1 claim her not, and theieioie she is thine 
D^dce The moie degeiioiate and base art thou, 
To make surli lueanfa foi 'her as thou hast done, 
And leave hei on such slight conditions 
Now, by the lionoui of inv ancoati}^ 

1 do andaiid thj apiiit, ^’'alentino, 

And think thee\Noithy oi an ciujU’Cbs’ love. 
Know then, I here torg*^! all former griefs, 

C’ancel all giudge, re]»eal thee llonle'dg^un, 

I’had a new state in thy unii vail’d meiit, 

To which 1 thus subscribe Sir Valentine, 

Thou ait a gentleman and well deiived, 
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TKte thou thy Silvia, for thou hast dcservea iiaf 
VaL I thank your grace, the ’gilt liath made 
me happy 

I ntw beseech you, for your daughter’s sake, 

To giant one boon that I shall ask of you 
Duke I grant it for thine own, whate’ci iL bo. 
Val These banisli’d ineii lliat I liave ke]it 
withal 

Are men endued with woitliy qualities 
Forgive them vhat tliev h€i\e coiniuitted here, 
And let them be recall’d from tlieii e,vile 
They aie leiormed, civil, full of goo<l, 

Ancl fit for great em]>loyuKiit, woitli\ loid 
Diike Thou hast prevail’d, I iiatdon them 
and thee 

Djmjioso oi them as thou kuow’^t thou deseiU 
dome, loD us go we will include all jais 
With tiiumi>h'^, mirth and r.ue sohnmity 
^al And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our discourse to irifike >0111 giace to smile. 
Wliat tliiiik >ou oi this ])age, my lord ^ 

Duke I think the bo} hath giaic in him: 
he blush eb « 

Val I wan ant }oii, in) loiJ, more grace 
than boy 

Duke What mean you b) that saying? 

J \il Please you, I ’ll tell > ou as w c pass along, 
That you will w’ondcr wliat hath fortuned 
Come, Proteua, ’tis >oui f^eiiame hut to hear 
Tile story of ) our loves iiiscoveied 
That done, our jday of mairrage shall be yours, 
One feast, one hoube, one mutual liappincsh 

[Exeunt. 







